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e HAP. I. 


As it concerned herſelf, Clara had 
never before thought of marriage; 
and now ſhe could not perceive 
why Northington and ſhe ſhould not 
be as happy together, at Sudbury 
Park, unmarried, as married. For 
n. B herſelf, 
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herſelf, ſhe knew ſhe muſt be hape 


pier. 


Northington joyfully perceived that 
he had only to purſue the plan he 
had begun with, to be ſucceſsful: he 
therefore ſhut himſelf in a chamber 
where light was precluded: groans 
became the only orators of his wiſhes, 
and tears the fad eloquence of his 
love. 


Three weeks, three weary weeks, 
did Clara ſtruggle between her own 
reluctance, and thoſe terrors North-. 
ington hourly excited, Become de- 
jected and unhappy, equally unable 
to grant or deny, ſhe called her fate 
a hard one, that thus ſubjected her to 
receive torment from the good as well 
as the wicked, 


And 
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And let Clara Sudbury be both 
pitied and pardoned, when improperly 
ſacrificing her own feelings, when, 
with a heart agonized by its own 
torebodings, ſhe conſented to become 
the wife of Northington. 


From that moment ſhe ſet her mind 
the taſk of a cloſe inveſtigation of all 
the duties annexed to. her conſent ; 
and ſhe diſcovered, that the firſt and 
molt important was that ſhe owed to 
herſelf, namely, a determination to 
be happy. | 


With ſuch a mind as her's, the 
practice always follows the reſolution. 
She bid her memory ceale to be 
faithful; ſhe forbade her eye to nurſe 
one tear, her heart to heave one ſigh. 


B 2 With 
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With a countenance at once me- 
lancholy and compoſed, ſhe accom- 
panied Northington, on the appointed 
morning, to church. The clergyman 
was waiting, every thing prepared; 
nor did ſhe once heſitate, or once 
turn pale, or for the ſhort ſpace of 
one moment withdraw the ſpell that 
confined thoſe feelings which were 
itruggling to riſe into tumults, as each 
word of that awful, and almoſt terrific 
ceremony was pronounced, and as the 
tie became each inſtant ſtronger and 
more 1mportant, that muſt eradicate 
or ſuppreſs ſuch feelings for ever. 


Nor did confuſion tinge her cheek 
at being ſurrounded with gazers, for 
a pair of lovers had entered the church 
to be next united; united, probably, 
from every favouring circumſtance, as 

a nu- 
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'a numerous party of acquaintance had 
attended them to the altar. Yet did 
not Clara's eye or attention once wa- 
ver. With firmneſs ſhe promiſed to 
love, honour, and obey, for life, that 
man, to whom ſhe gave her hand, in 
all the poſſivie viciſſitudes of circum- 
ſtances; and her taſk of repeating at 
an end, ſhe knelt to join ſilently in 
thoſe prayers which were now offering 


up, for her edification, and in her be- 
half, 


Stedfaſtly ſhe continued to liſten, 
and tranquilly too, till, hearing a 
deep, prolonged, and forcible ſigh, 
her heart, taken by ſurpriſe, involun- 
tarily echoed back a ſigh more deep, 
more forcible, 


B 3 
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Yes, it was Edmund; not the ſe- 
vere, reproving Edmund ſhe laſt had 
ſeen, but Edmund, pale, — Edmund, 
ſorrowing, —his hat held up to hide 
his face, —yet not fo hidden, but the 


ſtealing tear was viſible to Clara on 
one cheek, 


Church, prieſt, Northington, all 
faded away, and to Clara there re- 


mained but one obje& in the vaſt 
univerſe, 


Stupified, but not faint, ſhe never 
offered to move when the ceremony 
was ended. Northington called her 
his bride; the clerk, who officiated 
as father, wiſhed her joy; but ſhe 
heard them not; and imagining that 
ſhe was ſuddenly attacked with ſome 


malady, 
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malady, they conducted her into the 
veſtry, and procured ſmelling- bottles, 
drops, water, &c. but theſe were re- 
freſhments, not remedies. To find a 
remedy for Clara's diſeaſe, was equally 
beyond their power and her own. 


She placed her arms on a table, 
and on them reſted her head; —her 
eyes were ſhut. Northington, and 
thoſe whom curioſity had drawn into 
the veſtry, concluded ſhe was fallen 
aſleep, and ſuffered her to remain in 
that poſture, while Northington, ago- 
nized with love and fear, ſtood by 
her, ſhading the light from her face 
with his handkerchief, 


After remaining thus a conſiderable 


time, ſhe aroſe, and quitted the veſtry, 


but all was ſolitude and ſilence in the 
B 4 church. 
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church, © The wedding gueſts, of 
whom Edmund was one, had with- 
drawn; and Clara, after looking ſted- 
faſtly around, walked ſlowly and ſi- 
lently out of the church, opened the 
coach door herſelf, and got in, with- 
out accepting, or ſceming to notice, 
the offered aſſiſtance of her bride- 
groom. 


Northington was about to follow, 
but, behold, while, with one foot on 
the coach ſtep, he was looking around, 
and calling the coachman, a moſt un- 
welcome remembrancer approached 
him, with, “ Sir, I have a writ againſt 


2”, 


you.“ 


Thunderſtruck, he pauſed a mo- 
ment; then quick as thought reco- 
vering himſelf, he replied, with an 

eaſy, 
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eaſy, good-humoured accent, Well, 
Sir, if it is fo, I ſubmit. This hack- 
ney-coach waits for me. Pray let it 
conduct us to ſome houſe where we 
can have good accommodation. —-- 
Come, Sir, ſtep in.“ | 


& O dear, no, Sir,” ſaid the bailiſf, 
c after you, by all means.” 


And he made a ſort of a bow, which. 


expreſſed he was tgo wile to be caught 
in that ſnare. 


«© You are too ceremonious by 
half,” ſaid Northington, jumping into 
the coach. 


The bailiff was following, but the 
ſtep was high, and he was corpulent; 
and while he clumfily climbed + 


No: 
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Northington burſt open the door, 
ſprung out, and darting with great 
addreſs underneath another coach, 
turned a corner, and had ſecured his 
eſcape in a moment. 

* 


Clara had not liſtened to the pre- 
vious converſation of Northington 
With the bailiff; and who this latter 
could be, or what was the cauſe of 
his threats and cxecrations, or of 
Northington's ſudden flight, were rid- 
dles to her; but concerns of her own 
ſoon recalled her attention, for a wo- 
man, whoſe face was well concealed 
under a large calaſh, came up to the 
ſide of the coach, and put into Clara's 
hand a ſmall folded bit of paper. She 


opened i it, and read, — 


cc The 
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© The man you have married is 
already the huſband of another,” 


ce Northington a villain, too!“ ex- 
claimed Clara, and her eye glanc- 
ing on the ring, ſhe ſnatched it from 
her finger, and threw it into the 
ſtreet. 


« Then I cannot be his wife,” ſaid 
ſhe; © no, thank Heaven, I am not 
his wife. And now,” added Clara, 


ce believe I ſhall never be the wife 
of any one.” 


ce J believes as how the gentleman 
won't come back, Madam,” ſaid the 
coachman ; © ſhall I ſet you down 
where I took you up?” 


* Na, 
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e No, no,” replied Clara, haſtily ; 
then after ſome conſideration, © Drive 
me,” laid ſhe, “ to ſome retired ſtreet, 
where the houſes are low and poor.” 


CHAP, 
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CHAP. II. 


* 


IN ſuch a ſtreet as Clara had de- 
ſcribed the coach ſtopped, and ſhe 


changed her only guinea to pay the 


driver his demand. 


This trifling ſum, trifling in com- 


pariſon with her neceſſities, had re- 
mained peaceably in her poſſeſſion 
ſince the night ſhe fled from Byland; 
for Northington had ſince furniſhed 


5 


her 


| 
| 
N 
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her with ſome apparel, to claim that 
never entered Clara's thoughts. 


She congratulated herſelf, that with 
ſeventeen ſhillings and ſixpence ſhe 
could happily command a lodging ; 
and as ſhe walked along this little re- 
tired ſtreet, looked in at every houſe 


where there were bills affixed to the 


window. If ſhe ſaw a man, ſhe ha- 
ſtened away; © For, ſurely,” ſaid 
Clara to herſelf, “ all men are be- 
come villains, ſince my father and 
Sir George died.“ 


At length ſhe was ſatisfied with a 


little chamber, in the houſe of a 
widow, who perceiving Clara look- 
ed extremely diſcompoſed, and that 
the repeatedly ſhuddered, very cor- 
: dually 
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dially offered the benefit of her little 
fire. 


Clara gladly accepted the invita- 
tion, and ſat down by the widow and 
her daughter, on the only chair they 
had; and the good woman was al- 


moſt oppreſſive with complaiſance to- 
wards her new gueſt. 


This daughter, a poor, deformed, 


miſerable looking creature, about 


twenty, was working tambour in a 
frame. 


66 ſhould like to learn your trade,“ 
ſaid Clara, as ſne ſtood obſerving her. 


« Alack! a poor trade for you, 
Madam,” anſwered the -widow ; —- 
* even ſuch as we cannot make a 


4 living 
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living of it, though my poor Betfy 
works hard enough, God knows. I 
worked for her once, but now, Ma- 
dam, I am grown old, and almoſt 
blind, and very lame, and I cannot 
work as I have done; but my Betly 
does all ſhe can, and I bleis God that 


I have got ſuch a good child.” 


ce Have you no other dependence?“ 
ſaid Clara. 


e One good friend, thank God, 
Madam, or elſe we muſt have ſtarved. 
She furniſhed thoſe two rooms you 
ſaw up ſtairs for us, and we make a 
little matter by letting them, and ſhe 
comes once a week, and leaves us 
ſomething. Ah, God bleſs her, I 
ſay; though ſome folks pretend to 
talk I don't know what of her, yet 

| I Will 
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T will maintain ſhe is a dear good 
lady, or ſhe would never have been 
ſo kind to me, and ſo fond of my 
poor Betſy.” 


The ſtopping of a carriage was 
heard. Betly looked at the window, 


© Sweep up the hearth, mother,” 
cried Betſy; “ here ſhe is; 1 didn't 
think ſhe would come till to-mor- 
row.” 


That earneſt deſire which impels 
the virtuous heart to ſeek commu— 
nication with virtue, now detained 
Clara in the poor widow's apartment 
till the arrival of her benefactreſs ; 
and it was by much the moſt ſurpriſing 
of any event ſhe ever met with, when 
vol. 11. C in 
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in this friend of the poor, ſhe beheld 
Miſs Cleveland. 


« Good God!” cried ſhe, running 
with open arms, “my dear Harriet 
Saun——” 


« Don't call me that,” ſaid Clara, 
returning her embrace. I never 
but once was guilty of a deception, 
and it was in aſſuming a name which 
did not belong to me. I believe all 
my ſufferings have been the puniſh- 
ment of that one deceit.” 


« I miſtook from furpriſe,” an- 
ſwered Miſs Cleveland; © elſe, my 
dear, I know you are called * Miſs 
Sudbury.“ 


Ah, 
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« Ah, Miſs Cleveland, what bitter 


hours have I known ſince ——“ 


Clara wept violently ; Miſs Cleve- - 
land was much affected. 


« How came you here, my love ?” 
ſaid the latter. 


« The villany, yes, two villains,” 
added Clara, © compelled me to ſeek 
a ſhelter; and ſuch ſhelter as this 
place can afford beſt ſuited my ne- 
ceſſities,” 


« And why not come to me?” 
{aid Miſs Cleveland. 


Clara heſitated, and looked around 
as if ſhe would have ſpoken her 
C 2 thoughts, 
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thoughts, had there not been wit- 
neſſes. 


« I think I underſtand you,” re- 
Joined Miſs Cleveland, rather embar- 
raſſed; “but you cannot have heard 
of any of my faulrs from others, that 
J will not confeſs to you myſelt.— 
You may return to me in ſafety, for, 
believe me ſincere, Miſs Sudbury, 


when I aflure you I am not what J 
was,” 


« I do believe you, indeed,” faid 
Clara, ſpringing from her ſeat, almoſt 
in ecſtaſy, and threw her arms around 


her friend. 


« Ah,” ſaid Clara, ſoon after, © 1 


now recollect, that when two men 


talked 
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talked of ſincerity, they did not look 
as you do, Miſs Cleveland.” 


It is not to be doubted that Clara 
accompanied her former benefattreſs 
to the chariot; nor did ſhe forger, 
before ſhe left the widow's room, to 


put a few ſhillings into the hands of 
Betſy. 


A number of other charitable viſits 
cauſed it to be late in the day ere they 
reached home. Clara felt no incon- 
venience from the want of refreſh- 
ment; ſhe thought ſhe had never tra- 
velled on ſo pleaſing an errand; her 
countenance became illumined with 
pleaſure, and ſhe forgot her various 
perplexities, as ſhe followed Miſs 
Cleveland, who, with diſcriminating 
bounty, paſſed the dwelling where 
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beggary openly met the face of day, 
to ſeek wretchedneſs in its retired 
abode, It was the induſtrious poor 
alone ſhe ſuccoured, over whoſe ef- 


ſorts oppreſſion tyrannically reigns. 


From thefe ſcenes Clara was led 
by Miſs Cleveland to her new abode. 
It was a ſmall, but comfortable dwel- 
ling, about three miles out of London. 
Neatnefs and ſimplicity were the or- 
naments of both houſe and grounds; 
and the beſt ornament, in Clara's 
mind, who, with unſpeakable delight, 
ran from room to room, and courſed 
over the gardens, which were exten- 
five, with the nimbleneſs of a fawn, 


detlaring ſhe had found a ſecond 
Eden, 


The 
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The two friends dined together in 
« the fulneſs of content ;” nor would 
Mits Cleveland obtrude one queſtion 
that might check the delighted ſpirits 
of Clara. But as evening approach- 
ed, ſome recollections forced them- 
ſelves on her memory ; and longing 
for ſympathy, for conſolation, and 
advice, ſhe propoſed, of herſelf, to 


place an entire confidence in her 
friend. 


Clara now related every circum- 
ſtance of her life, previous to her 
meeting with, and after quitting Miſs. 
Cleveland. She ſpoke of her ſiſter 
with tears, hvrried over the cruel de- 
ſigns of her two perſecutors with a 
kind of dread ; but on her interviews 
with Edmund, ſhe dwelt in evident 


C 4 anguiſh, 
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anguiſh, with the moſt minute punc- 
tuality. 


From that punctuality, and the an- 
guiſn which ſpoke in her counte- 
nance, Miſs Cleveland alone was en- 
abled to judge of the feelings of 
Clara's heart concerning him. She 
did not ſay ſhe loved him, nor would 
Miſs Cleveland. tell her ſo; for ſhe 
wiſhed not to encourage a confidence 
that might rather ſerve to increaſe 
than repreſs an unfortunate and ſuc- 
ceſsleſs paſſion. 


The paſſage which particularly af. 
fected Miſs Cleveland, was Clara's 
being conducted to, and her provi- 
dential eſcape from, chat houſe where 
Byland intended to deſtroy her in- 
| | | | nocence. 


\ 
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nocence. As Clara related it, Miſs 
Cleveland betrayed great agitation; 
and during the reſt of the ſtory, Miſs 
Cleveland became ſo inattentive, as 
frequently to requeſt ſhe would repeat 
one circumſtance twice over. 


« It is fo long,” ſaid Miſs Cleve- 
land, “ fince I allowed myſelf to re- 
member the incidents which have 
happened to me, that it requires ſome 
previous reflection to connect them 
into a ſort of hiſtory; you mult there- 
fore give me to-night and to-morrow, 
my dear Clara, if I cannot avoid your 
cenſure, I will at leaſt offer up the 
truth as an atonement.” | 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. III. 


ON the ſucceeding morning, when 
the breakfaſt things were removed, 


Miſs Cleveland drew her chair nearer 
Clara's. 


& I am going,“ ſaid ſhe, © to 
commit myſelf into your hands, and 
I ſhall now ſee whether you, Clara, 
or my own conſcience, is the ſeyerer 
judge.“ 


« Of 
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Of my father I knew little more 
than his name, and his avaricious 
diſpoſition, What were his family 
connexions, or in what way he had 
acquired his wealth, I am to this hour 
ignorant. I was the child of a ſecond 
marriage. My mother died before 1 
was a year old; and before I was 
three, a relation of my mother's, who 
had viſited me twice after his return 
from the Eaſt-Indies, bequeathed me 
10,0001, There was ſomething re- 
markable in his mode of thinking, 
for in his will he ordered, that when 
came to the age of eighteen, I 
ſhould be allowed to hve in a houſe 
of my own, with ſome ſtaid perſon, 
whom the truſtees ſhould appoint for 
a companion, leſt, wearied with the 
diſagreeable life I muſt hve at my 
father's, I ſhould be tempted to throw 
3 my ſelf 


28 ORPHAN SISTERS. 


myſelf on the firſt fortune hunter that 
offered, in order to become my own 
miſtreſs; and when of age, the diſ- 
poſal of myſelf and fortune were to be 
ſolely and independently my own. 


© ] had a half-ſiſter, about five 
years older than myſelf, whoſe natural 
temper, not very amiable, was ama- 
zingly ſoured by my good fortune; 
and though ſo much of a child, ſhe 
had learnt to reckon up the accu- 
mulation of the money before I ſhould 
be of age. She did not know my 
father was rich, nor would any one 
have ſuppoſed it, for we lived in a 
ſmall houſe, and every thing around 
us was dreary and comfortleſs. 


The perſon I then loved beſt in 
the world, was the ſervant who had 
nurfed 
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nurſed me; and her fondneſs for me 
alone detained her in my father's ſer- 
vice. Oh, how many tears do J re- 
member ſhedding when I heard Peggy 
was going to be married, and how 
many jumps of joy did I give, when 
ſhe propoſed that I ſhould live with 
her. My father ſeemed to have little 
concern with either my life or death. 
My guardians agreed to my removal ; 
and making a proper allowance for 
my board, thought they did the ut- 
moſt of their duty: and you may 
Judge the emotions of a child at ſeven 
years old, on being removed from a 
houſe, where in every thing that pleaſ- 
ed her ſhe was contradicted, to one, 
where every thing was right that ſhe 
pleaſed to do or to command. 


< Neither 
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© Neither Peggy nor Mr. Howſon, 
her huſband, were young. They had 
both ſaved a little money, and took a 
houſe in a good ſtreet, furniſhed it 
genteelly, and with my allowance, and 
the profits of letting their beſt apart- 
ments, they lived well. They had 
no children of their own, and we were 
the fondeſt family imaginable. 


. 
_— — 
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< I went to a day-ſchool, that is, 
when I choſe: if I did not chuſe, I 
ſtaid at home. The governeſs of that 
ſchool underſtood I was a great for- 
tune, ſo I read, or worked, or played, 
juſt as I thought proper, and was 
nearly as much at my liberty at ſchool 
as at home, 
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Mrs. Howſon herſelf could teach 


me nothing except houſehold buſineſs; 
and 
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and this great fortune ſtil] held up to 
view, ſtood between me and the learn- 
ing of that, too; ſo that you, Clara, 
can form no idea of the extreme 
idleneſs of my life, or of how happy 
and intolerable a dunce I was at the 
age of fourteen. The only thing 
which I ſuffered mylelf to be pro- 

perly taught was dancing; I was diſ- 
tractedly fond of it; and I believe, 
that had I cried to go to a hop at a 
common public-houſe, Mrs. Howſon 
would have ſuffeted me. 


© At the age of ſeventeen, I had 
not more the manners of a woman 
than at ten; but about that time, 
Mrs. Howſon's apartments became 
occupied by a lady, who invited me 
to her wedding, two days after ſhe 
came to reſide with us. She married 
| a Mr. 


32 ORPHAN SISTERS, 


a Mr. Thornſby ; — he a very apree- 
able man; ſhe, as I then thought, 
the moſt charming woman in the 
world. They lived gaily, and were 
chiefly viſited by gentlemen. 


© Faſcinated by the firſt appearance 
of Mrs. Thornfby, and pleaſed with 
rhe attention ſhe paid me, in making 
me her bride-maid, I ſought every 
opportunity of being in their apart- 
ments; and comparing her manners 
with my own, and 1mitating them, 
became, from the boiſterous romp, 
the moſt affected, languiſhing creature 
you can ſuppoſe. 


Every thing ſhe did or ſaid, eſpe- 
cially when Mr. Thornſby was abſent, 
breathed extreme voluptuouſneſs, and 
I inſenfibly became inured to ' ſee 


5 ſhocking 
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ſhocking familiarities paſs between her 
and ſeveral of her huſband's viſitors. 
When I remembered theſe circum- 
ſtances alone, I reconciled myſelf by 
thinking ſo genteel and charming a 
woman would not do wrong; and 
ſome books of her's, to which I had 
recourſe, did not at all contribute to 
amend my principles, 


Six months had thus paſſed away, 
when I obtained permiſſivn of Mrs. 
Howlon to accompany the daughter 
of a neighbouring tallow- chandler 
(one of my former ſchool-fellows) to 
a dance, The company which com- 
poſed this aſſembly were all on the 
ſame level with my companion, ex- 
cept two young gentlemen, ſtrangers 
to every body there, whoſe dreſs, airs 

VOL, 11. „ 


34 ORPHAN SISTERS. 


and manners, proved they were uſed 
to mix in very different parties. 


© [t was my unfortunate lot to be 
choſen by one of theſe gentlemen for 
his partner; and ſo much was my 
heart, as well as head, affected by his 
flatteries, that J found it Impoſſible 
to diſguiſe my prepoſſeſſion ; and ere 
we ſeparated, I readily conſented to fix 
the time and place of a ſecond meet- 
ing. With equal avidity did I relate 
the ftory to Mrs. T hornſby, and hide 


every particular of it from Mrs, 
Howlon. 


Our interviews became frequent, 
and with each my infatuation in- 
creaſcd. I never perceived, nor had 
my confadante feeling enough to point 

- out. 
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out to me the danger and error of 
this clandeſtine correſpondence ; nay, 
I found a charm in the myftery, and 
had the moſt extreme reliance on his 
honour. 


One day I conſented to accom- 
pany my lover to a play. Alas! I 
was conducted to a houſe hke that 
from whence you, Clara, eſcaped. 
But I eſcaped not: I became the ſa- 
crifice of that cruel man; and that 
man was—Byland. 


© 1 was not yet ſo debaſed,” conti- 
aued Miſs Cleveland, as not to feel 
the bittereſt anguiſh on this occaſion. 
It was late when I returned home, but 
I inſtantly flew to Mrs. Thornſby's 
apartment, and, amidſt tears and fobs, 
faithfully related my fall, 
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© I could perceive ſhe ſmiled at 
my ſincerity; and, inſtead of the re- 
proaches I expected, ſhe employed 
every art to ſooth me, nor ſuffered 
me to leave her till l was ſomewhat 
reconciled to myſelf, and had pro- 


miſed faithfully to guard my ſecret 
from all others. 


With ſuch diſpoſitions as ſhe ex- 
cited, it is not to be wondered at, 
that I again fell into the practice I 
at firſt vowed to diſcontinue, By 
chance I diſcovered one of her in- 
trigues; and I was glad to believe 
her, when ſhe ſaid that other women 
were only more cautious, not more 
virtuous, than ourliclves. 


' Returning one evening from a 
viſit I had made my father and ſiſter, 
I found 
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I found our houſe in an uproar :— 
Mrs. Thornſby and her gallant had 
cloped, and had taken with them 
every thing of value that they could 
conceal. Mr. Thornſby appeared dit- 
tracted : he quitted the houſe two 
days after, and we never ſaw or heard 
of either of them more. 


© I cannot remember this woman, 
my dear Clara, without hatred and 
abhorrence. But for her pernicious 
maxims, I had perhaps retrieved the 
errors of my education, and become 
a valuable member of ſociety. By- 
land was but the ſecondary caule of 
my ruin. 


Within three weeks after Mrs. 
Thornſby's elopement, I attained my 
eighteenth year, but choſe to make 
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no other alteration in my mode of 
living than that of keeping the apart- 
ments Mrs. Howſon formerly let ; 
and, with Mrs. Howſon for my com- 


panion, I was at the ſame liberty as 
heretofore, 


© Very ſoon after this my father 
died; and, much to my ſiſter's ſur- 
priſe, left her a fortune of 30,0001, 
Delighted thus to“ ttrum̃iph over me 
in wealth, I, who before ſcarcely ex- 
changed a word with her for months 
and months, was now become her 
dear ſiſter; nor did ſhe ever purchaſe 
a new piece of finery, without making 
me the firſt viſit in it, 


©, As we were now often together, 
| the grew very inquiſitive to know if 
I had no lovers, and never failed ex- 

preſſing 
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preſſing her ſurpriſe, that I, who was 
ſo handſome, ſhould not be admired, 
when even her plain face had its at- 
tractions. 


© Alas! this jealous and obſerving 
ſiſter was the firſt who diſcovered that 
I had a lover; and with equal ma- 
levolence and cruelty, did my ſiſter 
announce, not only to Mrs. Howſon, 
but to the world, her belief of my 
pregnancy. 


Poor Mrs. Howſon! I never ſhall 
forget her; what tears of ſorrow did 


ſhe ſhed over me! How ſevere were 


her reproofs | yet how tenderly, with 
what affeftion did ſhe ſooth and cheer 
me when the hour of pain approached. 
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© In vain they urged me to end 
the connexion, or prevail on my lover 
to marry me: for the latter I was too 
proud; and for the former, love told 


me I could ſooner die than part with 
him. 


My perſeverance in this con- 
nexion, though conducted with ſe- 
crecy, I believe coſt Mrs. Howlſon 
her life. She was a good woman. 
To the utmoſt extent of her . know- 
ledge, ſhe had performed her duty by 
me. Thoſe who knew more ſhould 
have rectified her errors. 


At her death I was leſt without 
one friend; ratled at by my ſiſter, 
abandoned by all my former acquaint- 
ances, no reſources of ſatisfaction or 
Pleaſure within myſelf, my reputation 

gone, 
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gone, pointed at by the finger of 
{corn, I concluded love muſt indem- 
nify me for all. I no longer ſought 
to ſhelter myſelf under falſe appear- 
ances, but lived openly and unre- 
ttrained, as the miſtreſs of Byland. 


© Beyond him I had no temptation, 
nor could any thing on earth ever 
once ſhake my fidelity towards him. 


© In this ſtate, the death of my 
child, and Byland's indifference, be- 
came the molt excruciating torments 
to me; and perhaps the violence of 
my grief and diſappointment conduced 
to eradicate the violence of my paf- 
ſion. His long abſences, of months 
and months, made me ſuſpect him 
unfaithful; and I ſought to revenge 
it by affected indifference, and forced 


gaiety: 
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gaiety : the former ſoon became real, 
but the latter was indeed affected. 
We never met but to quarrel, nor 
parted without enmity. 


© I ſuppole the conviction of my 
no longer loving him, mortified his 
pride; and probably it was with a 
view of again awakening the paſſion, 
that gave his vanity a triumph which 
made him renew his vilits ; and juſt 
about the time of our meeting, Clara, 
he {eldom failed to call on me once 
in two or three days. 5 N 


© Of his marriage I had not the 
moſt remote ſuſpicion, for I hved ſe- 
cluded from the world, and, . fave 
- himſelf, held no communication but 
with the indigent and wretched. 


© Another 


x 
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Another circumſtance which con- 
tributed to withhold this intelligence 
from me, was my ignorance of his 
real name. To me he had always 
been called Nugent. His name and 
his marriage I diſcovered together. 


© Imagine, my dear Clara, with 
what horror I muſt behold mylelf, 
when, returning to my apartments 
that evening you had left them, I 
heard related the ſad ſcene that had 
paſſed there. The attendant of Mrs. 
Byland informed the people of the 
houſe, that her poor miſtreſs had 
quitted the corpſe of an only and 
beloved child, to demand her huſband 
from his miſtreſs. They told me, 
alſo, that the violent conflict of con- 
tending paſſions in her breaſt, had 
driven 


44 OR PHAN 9ISTERS. 


driven a moſt lovely, and moſt ami- 
able woman into madneſs. 


© | muſt have been a monſter, had 
not ſuch intelligence effectually re- 
claimed me. To find, too, that you, 
Clara, whom I already ſo much loved, 
was the ſiſter of this unfortunate wife, 
] longed to implore your forgiveneſs, 
to confeſs to you my faults ; and re- 
pearediy I ſent letters and meſſages of 
that import to you at Byland's.' 


« ] never received one,“ ſaid Clara. 
« Doubtleſs, my dear,” anſwered 


Miſs Cleveland, “* Byland, for his 
own purpoſes, ſuppreſſed them,” 


© It was no falſe feelings, my dear 
Clara, that made me immediately 
change 
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change my abode. I do not wiſh to 
impoſe on any one; but my former 
\ reſidence ſerved continually to fink 


me into deſpondence, by reminding 


me of foriner failings. I had per- 
petually before me the image of your 
unſortunate ſiſter ; and as | conſidered 
that future reſolution would amend 
me more than retroſpection on the 
paſt, I ſought to caſt myſelf into more 
active lite, and to find, if poſſible, ſo- 
dey: - | 


© I have been in poſſeſſion of my 
fortune about ſix months, and have 
had no reſtraint in any ſhape. I there- 
fore bought this cottage, enlarged its 
grounds, eſtabliſhed my little houſe- 


hold, and employment has proved of 


the full benefit I expected. 


N 


Chance 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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Chance lately put it in my power 
to do the huſband of my ſiſter a ſer- 
vice, No longer fearing me as a ri- 
val, perceiving, too, that probably in 
a new neighbourhood my diſgrace 
may be unknown, and that ſhe may 


have all the power of humbling me 


to herſelf, ſhe has made me a few un- 
gracious, pitying viſits ;—nor will you 
much wonder at that, Clara, when I 
tell you that my ſiſter is Lady El- 
tington,? | 


« Ah!” ſaid Clara, & are all my 


perſecutors your's, too?” Does her 
unteeling huſband come hither alſo *” 


e With all imaginable politeneſs,” 
replied Miſs Cleveland. Already 
I can perceive the ſelfiſh coxcomb 
looking forward with the expectation 

that 
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that his children will inherit my for- 
tune. But no. One, indeed, of his 
name ſhall inherit it ;— one, on whom 
fortune has ſhowered no riches, on 
whom oftentation has placed no badge; 
—one, whom merit and virtue have 
Joined to ennoble far above the nubi- 
lity of title; - one, whom 5 


Miſs Cleveland was going on, her 
voice increaſed in force, her cheeks 
were more ſtrongly coloured, her eyes 
more than uſually enlivened, — but 
Clara interrupted her, 


„Of whom are you talking?“ ſaid 
Clara. 


« Of Mr. Eltington, the younger 
brother of Sir George, replied Miſs 
Cleveland, dropping into ſoſter tones, 
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and leſs impaſſioned animation. An 
entailed eſtate ſhut him out from all 
but a little pittance; enough, per- 
haps, for his few wants, but not ſuf- 
ficient for the uſeful purpoſes to which 
he might apply a better income. I 
have good reaſon to think I am obli- 
ged to him for my ſiſter's notice, She 
one day told me that Mr. Eltington, 
ever fince her marriage with Sir 
George, had continually been urging 
to her, that it was her duty to ſeek. 
me, and uſe every effort to convince 
me of my depravity, and to reclaim 
me. She meant it as a mortification, 
but I felt it as a bleſſing, and my heart 
thanked the donor. 


4e J have nothing to add, Clara, 
reſpecting myſelf, but that, in finding 
you, the remembrance of your ſiſter 
is 
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is renewed. I ſuſpect that her re- 
moval into the country was either in- 
tended to conceal or retard her re- 
covery ; and I owe her the juſtice, 
and you the happineſs, of endeavours 
ing to free her from any oppreſſion. 
Perhaps, too, for ſhe is your lifter, 
ſe will then allow me' to be her 
friend.“ 


Clara's own feelings on this occa- 
ſion were perfectly juſt, and ſhe ex- 
preſſed them warmly. Enraptured at 
the hope of regaining her ſiſter, ſhe 
thanked Miſs Cleveland with tears of 
joy; and the union of their affections 
became each hour more entite and 
indiſſoluble. Clara ſaw her friend 
diſplay a delicacy which ſhe did not 
imagine ſhe poſſeſſed ; but, in fact, to 

VOL. It. E Miſs 
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Miſs Cleveland's real character, till 
now, ſhe had been a ſtranger. 


And if Clara had her ties. of grati- 
tude, they exiſted not with her alone; 
— Miſs Cleveland, too, was grateful. 
The ſympathies of Clara's virtues and 
talents called forth talents and virtues 
in Miſs Cleveland, which a bad edu- 
cation, together with its ſad tenden- 
cies, had totally depreſſed. They de- 
ſigned never to part, unleſs the per- 
formance of ſome duty neceſſarily 
ſeparated them; and Clara conſented 
to ſhare her friend's fortune with ex- 
actly the ſame feelings, that, could 
they have changed ſituations, ſhe 
would have beſtowed her's on Miſs 
Cleveland, 


CHAP, 
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TIT 1s not to be ſuppoſed, that either 
Clara or her friend, though from dif- 
ferent motives, would hazard the 
chance of ſeeing Byland. They alſo 
on deliberation agreed, that it might 
be a ſafer and more certain method 
of proceeding, firſt to make ſome 
private enquiries; and a ſervant was 
diſpatched for that purpoſe, within an 
hour of Miſs Cleveland's firſt pro- 
poſing the deſign. 
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It was natural, that during this in- 
terval of ſuſpence, the converſation 
ſhould turn on Caroline; and this 
ſubject having led Clara's ideas back 
to their mutual happineſs at Sudbury 
Park, her uncle and Northington, of 
courſe, muſt be remembered. Of her 
uncle ſhe ſpoke with tenderneſs ; but 
in proportion to her former reliance 
on the integrity of Northington, was 
the bitterneſs with which ſhe expreſſed 
her indignation at his duplicity and 


baſencſs. 


« Beware, Clara,” ſaid Miſs Cleve- 
land, “ of raſh concluſions. Some- 
thing muſt be wrong, undoubtedly, 
in the conduct of Northington, or he 
would not have quitted you ſo myſte- 
riouſly; but he may have enemies, 
and tlie charge of being already mar- 

ried 
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tried came in ſo concealed a manner, 
that you have a right to ſuſpend your 
judgment, and neither wholly to con- 
demn or acquit.” | 


« True, true, cried Clara; © I 
wonder I ſhould not perceive that. 
Malevolence always brings its accu- 
fations in diſguiſe. Oh, I know now, 
it muſt be all falſe. I'll write to my 
uncle; perhaps he can tell us what is 
become of him.” 


And ſhe aroſe and walked about 
the room, evidently delighted that ſhe 
had found Northington's juſtification, 


Then if it is all falſe,” rejoined 
Miſs Cleveland, “I muſt ſoon be 
robbed of my companion, I muſt 

| — E 4 not 
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not then ſay Clara; I muſt call you 
Mrs. Northington,” 


Clara ſtopped aghaſt ; ſhe ſhrunk 
into fear; ſhe ſat down at a diſtance 
from Miſs Cleveland, but ſpoke not. 


Miſs Cleveland would not thus have 
tortured the mind of Clara, but ſhe 
perceived Clara ever nurturing a ſe- 
cret aſſurance that ſhe was free, — 
an aſſurance on which ſhe probably 
grounded hopes and wiſhes that muſt 
end in the moſt bitter anguiſh, and a 
life of miſery, if Northington ſhould 
prove innocent, and juſtly. claim his 
wife. She deemed it, therefore, her 
duty to check Clara's imagination, 


and prepare her for the poſſibility of 
ſuch an event. 


She 


3 
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She ſaw that Clara at that moment 
beheld her with averſion ; but ſhe felt 
no anger, nor attempted to ſooth 
Clara's reſentment ; ſhe left it to ſub- 
fide of itſelf, and both remained ſilent 
nll the return of their meſſenger. 


How inſtant was the change of 
Clara's feelings, how mutual was their 
aſtoniſhment, when the ſervant re. 
lated that Mrs. Byland was dead, and 
Mr. Byland married again ; but, he 
added, it was reported this ſecond. 
lady was only a miſtreſs. 


« Do not thus afflict yourſelf, my 
dear Clara,” ſaid Miſs Cleveland, af- 
ter a pauſe, © I feel a ſuſpicion ariſe 
in my mind that your ſiſter is living .. 
at leaſt we will have certain proofs 
before we abandon. hope. I will ſtate 
E 4 the 
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the caſe to Mr. Eltington. On his 
advice and aſſiſtance we may ſafely 
rely. He delights in doing good.” 


Inſtantly Miſs Cleveland ordered 
her carriage to Sir George Elting- 
ton's, whither Clara Sudbury, not 
only now, but always, refuled to ac 
company her. 


In a few hours ſhe returned in evi- 
dent diſguſt, 


c Alas! you have not ſucceeded,” 
ſaid Clara, © or my ſiſter is ——” 


« Not ſucceeded as I wiſhed,” re- 
plied Miſs Cleveland. Mr. Ek 
tington, it ſeems, is not in good health, 
and gone out of town, I have had 
fuch difficulty to prevail with Sir 

George 


A. 
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George to undertake the cauſe. Why 
do you ſigh ſo deeply, my dear?“ 


« Becauſe,” ſaid Clara, © the good 
Mr. Eltington has not good health. 
I begin to love him, for his father's 


ſake, I believe; or perhaps from your 


deſcription of his virtues.” 


c And I,” ſaid Miſs Cleveland, 
emphatically, *“ from their reality.“ 


She ſighed deeply in her turn ;— 
both became penſive, and little con- 
verſation paſſed between the friends 
during the remainder of that day. 
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CHAP; Ve 


Ir was with. moſt infinite reluctance, 
indeed, that Sir George conſented to: 
interfere in ſo delicate a matter; but 
| he had promiſed, and was well aware 
| that the promiſe of a man of rank is 
a thing of conſequence. 


Firſt, he took particular care to 
learn whether Mr. Byland was a gen- 
tleman of fortune; and being ſatisfied. 
on that head, his ſecond concern be- 

came 
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came that of dreſſing with peculiar 
elegance, Furniſhed with theſe cre- 
dentials, and a great ſtock of good 


manners, he ordered his coach to 
Mr, Byland's. 


Mr. Byland and his lady were tẽte- 
a- tẽte; and Sir George, unwilling to 
ſhock the delicate nerves of ſo fine a 
woman, by introducing ſuch a horrid 

ſubject in her preſence, requeſted the 
favour of a private audience. Mr. 
Byland conducted him to an adjoining. 
apartment, 


When Sir George Eltington was 
announced, Byland almoſt trembled ; 
his conſcience threatened him that the 
day of retribution. for Miſs Cleveland 
was arrived. But neither Sir George 
nor his lady had ever ſcen their ſiſter's 


{educer. 


action, 
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ſeducer. They heard him called Mr. 
Nugent, and a Mr. Nugent they be. 
heved he was. Nor did Lady El- 
tington bear reſentment to any but 
her ſiſter. Her real feelings, how- 
ever, hidden to others, and gloſſed 
over to herſelf, were rather thoſe of 
gratitude than hatred to him who had 
thus given her the power of triumph- 
ing over this envied ſiſter. 


Sir George and Mr. Byland ſcated, 


a ſhort ſilence enſued. The former 


Juſt then found his cravat uncom- 
fortable, the poſture of his chair not 


eaſy, and his handkerchief could not 
.reſt in his pocket: but the latter 


moved not a finger; his uneaſineſs 
was all of the mind, and that uneca- 
fineſs too powerful to ſhift itſelf into 


At 
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At length Sir George began. * 1 
proteſt, Sir, I hardly know how to 
enter on the ſubje& of my viſit, I 
was actually forced here. The per- 
ſeverance of the ladics, when their cu- 


rioſity is afloat, is really aſtoniſhing. 
Hem ——” 


Byland began to revive. 


« A ſiſter, Sir, of Lady Eltington, 


and a ſiſter of the former Mrs, By- 
land 5 . 


« Sir!” ſaid Byland, while every 
nerve ſuſtained an increaſe of agi- 
tation. 


“ Yes, Sir,” reſumed Sir George, 
te it was at the reiterated entreaties of 
thoſe ladies that I intruded on you. 


I never 
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i never had the happineſs of ſeeing 
Mrs. Byland fince we were mere chil- 
dren, nor of being properly introduced 
to her fiſter. I ſaw Miſs Sudbury a 
ſhort time ſince, indeed, but under 
ſuch ſtrange circumſtances, that I 
did not know then ſhe had the ho- 


nour of being ſo nearly related to 
you, Sir.“ 


Byland bowed ; — but not feeling 


himſelf juſt then inclined to flatter or 
be flattered, he ſaid nothing. 


Sir George waited a moment, hop- 
ing that an anſwer from Byland would 
give bim a ſhort reſpite, for he ſuſ- 
tained an increaſing horror at the 
thought of taxing a gentleman with 
an action rather oxzre, even to the 
principles a a mere man of faſhion. 

However, 
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However, Mr. Byland would not 
ipeak, and he muſt. 


«© The ladies I have named are 
very defirous of knowing —— (Re- 
member, Sir, I am no party in their 
opinions.) They wiſh to be informed 
if Mrs. Byland is really dead.” 


Byland inſtantly recovered all his 
compoſure. 


« On my honour, Sir George,” 
and he laid his hand upon his breaſt, 
« ſhe is.“ 


« Perfectly ſatisfied,” ſaid Sir 
George, riſing, © I hope I have your 


pardon, Mr. Byland.“ 


« I can 
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1 can have no pardon for you, 
Sir, becauſe you have not offended ; 
but I think the ladies, who injure me 
ſo much in their thoughts, owe me 
ſome reparation. Shall you ſee Miſs 


Sudbury ſoon ? Pray where is ſhe to 
be found ?” | 


Sir George readily informed him 
that Clara was the gueſt of Miſs 
Cleveland; but as to ſeeing her, he 
heſitated, and ſaid that Miſs Cleve- 
land had not yet introduced her to 
Lady Eltington's acquaintance, From 
ſome other queſtions, Byland learned, 
greatly to his ſatisfaction, that Sir 
George was not the choſen confidante 
of either Miſs Cleveland or Miſs Sud- 
bury. With great profuſion of com- 
pliment on both ſides, the Baronet 
and Mr. Byland ſeparated. 

P All 


me oa Py PY _ 
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All chis while Clara and her friend 
were employed in retracing the cir- 
cumſtances, that, as far as their know- 
ledge reached, had attended Mrs. By- 
land. When Clara laſt ſaw her, her 
health, though but indifferent, was in 
a ſtate of amendment, and far from 
betraying any ſymptoms of approach - 
ing diſſolution; and the laſt tidings 
ſhe had heard from Byland, were, that 
her removal into the country had pro- 
duced the moſt filutary effects, both 
of body and mind. A very few weeks 
ſince this had elapſed, and that another 
ſhould ſo ſoon have taken the name 
of Mrs. Byland, rendered it, in their 
minds, highly probable, that Caroline 
was ſtill in exiſtence. They were 
even inclined to ſuppoſe, that report 
had from accident ſtumbled on the 

VOL. 11. F tidings, 
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tidings, and that Byland had ſuffered 
it ſo to paſs, for the preſent, without 
contradiction, but would not, by a 
ſerious and deliberate lie, ſupport it, 
when he knew a legal inveſtigation 
into the circumſtance might expoſe 
him to univerſal opprobrium, 


In the midſt of theſe reflections, 
which had created in Clara's mind a 
ſtzttering certainty of again ſceing her 
ſiſter, a card from Sir George Elk 
tington arrives. 


« Sir George Eltington preſents 

« his compliments to Mils Cleve- 
e land, and informs her he has faith- 
e fully executed her commiſſion, Sir 
« George feels himſelf exceedingly un- 
wy willing to be the meſſenger of ill 
| « tidings 
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* tidings to Miſs Sudbury, but Mrs. 
«« Byland is indeed no more.” 


Miſs Cleveland inſtantly wrote as 
follows: — 


cc SIR, 


« Did you aſk the time and the 
« place where Mrs. Byland died? 
e Did you ſay Mrs. Byland had friends 
ce who would effectually exert them- 
« ſelves to diſcover if injuſtice had 
ce been, or was yet intended her; and 
ce that thoſe friends would be as ſteady 
to puniſh the injurer, as earneſt to 
« relieve the injured ? If you did not, 
« Sir, expreſs the ſenſe of this, you * 


« executed no part of the commiſ- 
« ſton of 


« Anna CLEVELAND.” 


F 2 The 
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The ſervant ſoon returned with the 


Baronet's anſwer. 


c MaDaM, 


Can you poſſibly deem me ſo ig- 


cc 


(( 


cc 


cc 


«c 


cc 


«c 


1 


aC 


ac 


norant of decorum, or ſo devoid of 
ſenſibility, as to preſs ſuch inter- 
rogations as you name upon a per- 
{on of Mr. Byland's condition ?— 
Mr. Byland gave me his honour 
that his lady was deceaſed; and I 
muſt have totally forgot what be- 
longed to the honour of a gentle- 
man, before I could have obtruded 
one queſtion further, 


« I remain, 


«© Manan, 


« Your obedient ſervant, 


« G. ELTINGTON.” 


Miſs 


— 3 ⁵— om. 


”" 
. 


ils 
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Miſs Cleveland threw the note on 
the floor with much contempt; Clara 
took it up, and read it. 


6 will go,” ſaid ſhe, “ myſelf to 
Byland; ſurely innocence need not 
fear to meet the eye of guilt. It was 
wrong, it was cruel in us, Miſs Cleve- 
land, to give poor Caroline ſuch a 
protector as Sir George Eltington.“ 


Miſs Cleveland ohjected to this 
plan, reminding Clara that Byland 
was daring, and had already ſhewn 
few obſtacles could deter him from 
the proſecution of any villanous de- 
ſign. She did not think it ſafe for 
Clara to place herſelf within his pow- 
er, and adviſed her to wait the return 
of Mr. Eltington. But the matter 


F 3 lay 
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The ſervant ſoon returned with the 


Baronet's anſwer, 


c MADñDAM, 


C Can you poſſibly deem me ſo ig- 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


«c 


1 


1 


t 


norant of decorum, or ſo devoid of 
ſenſibility, as to preſs ſuch inter- 
rogations as you name upon a per- 
{on of Mr. Byland's condition ?— 
Mr. Byland gave me his honour 
that his lady was deceaſed; and I 
muſt have totally forgot what be- 
longed to the honour of a gentle- 
man, before I could have obtruded 
one queſtion further. 


« 1] remain, 


c Manan, 


« Your obedient ſervant, 


« G. ELTINGTON.” 
Miſs 


. Ä ⁰— a. 7 
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Miſs Cleveland threw the note on 
the floor with much contempt; Clara 
took it up, and read it. 


66 will go,” ſaid ſhe, “ myſelf to 
Byland; ſurely innocence need not 
fear to meet the eye of guilt. It was 
wrong, it was cruel in us, Miſs Cleve- 
land, to give poor Caroline ſuch a 
protector as Sir George Eltington.“ 


Miſs Cleveland objected to this 
plan, reminding Clara that Byland 
was daring, and had already ſhewn 
few obſtacles could deter him from 
the proſecution of any villanous de- 
ſign. She did not think it ſafe for 
Clara to place herſelf within his pow- 
er, and adviſed her to wait the return 
of Mr. Eltington. But the matter 
F 3 lay 
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lay too near Clara's heart; ſhe would 
not hear of any delay, though her 
fears were ſufficiently. alarmed by her. 
friend's ſuggeſtions, to influence ker 
againſt going herſelf; ſhe therefore 
reſolved to write to Byland, --which: 
ſhe did, telling him, that, from her 
former knowledge of him, it was im- 
poſſible that ſhe or her friends could 
take his mere affirmation- as proof of 
her ſiſter's death. She therefore de- 
manded that her. ſiſter ſhould be re- 
{tored to her claims, or that he ſhould: 
produce immediate and poſitive proofs 
_ of her death; and added, that it was. 
the only means he had left to avoid. 
a public detection and legal puniſh- 
ment. 


The day was. too far advanced to. 
ſend this letter immediately; but Miſs. 
| Cleve» 
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Cleveland gave orders to her ſervant, 
that he ſhould riſe very early, and 
deliver it himſelf into the hands of 
Mr. Byland. 
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CHA EF. VI. 


SCARCELY had Clara and Mis. 
Cleveland fat down on the enſuing 
morning to a breakfaſt, which, from. 
anxiety, they had little inclination to 
taſte, when their meſſenger entered 
the room, and preſented her letter 
unopened to Clara, ſaying, neither: 
Mr, Byland nor his lady, nor 'the 
valet, had been at home all night, 
and that a great degree of confuſion. 
ſeemed to reign among, the ſervants. 

| Again 
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Again Clara reſolved to go herſelf; 
and Miſs Cleveland, finding it uſeleis 
to oppoſe, and alarmed by the ſer- 
vant's intelligence, conſented to ac- 
company her in the carriage. But 
ere the horſes could be harneſſed, a 
man deſired to ſpeak with Miſs Sud- 
bury, and was u{hered into Miſs 
Cleveland's drefiing-room, where both 
the friends. were fitting, 


It was Byland's valet; and Clara 
haſtily demanded if he had brought 
any meſſage from his maſter. 


The man ſhook his head, and re- 


plied, that he had good reaſon to 
think his maſter was ſecure from ſend- 
ing meſſages to any one. 


« Do 
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& Do you know any thing of my 
ſiſter,” ſaid Clara. 


« No, Madam ;—I believe ſhe is 
dead. — - Immediately after we had 
mourning, the lady who came to live 
with my maſter foon after you, Ma- 
dam, left us, called herſelf Mrs. By- 
land ; but we all thought ſhe was not 
married, for we never heard my ma- 
ſter ſay ſhe was his wife, and of 


« What do you mean,” faid Miſs 
Cleveland, “ by ſaying Mr. Byland 
is ſecure ?”? 


te | came here, Ma'am, purpoſely 
to tell Miſs Sndbury what has hap- 
pened.— Very ſoon after Sir George 
Eltington's viſit yeſterday, my maſter 
and 
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and his. lady had a violent quarrel 
(they have diſagreed very often ;) and 
it came to ſuch a height, that my 
maſter told her, that if ſhe did not 
quit his houſe within four-and-twenty 
hours, he would turn her out of doors. 
She ſent for a hackney-coach, and 
went out without any fervant, but re- 
turned to dinner. They dined to- 


gether, but did not appear to be 
friends. 


In the aſternoon my maſter com- 


plained of ſlecpineſs and indiſpoſition, 
and choſe to lay down on the bed; 
and ſoon after, my miſtreſs requeſted: 
me to go for her on fome particular 
meſſage ;. but I fent another perſon,, 
and ſtaid, unknown to her, within: 
ſight of the houſe; for I had a ſuſ- 
picion that all was not right. When 

5 ſhe: 


76 OR PHAN SISTERS, 


ſhe thought I was gone, ſhe contrived 
means to ſend the other men- ſervants 
out; and, as I ſince find, her own 
maid carried ſome wine into the kit- 
chen, and ſo kept all the maids out 
of hearing. 


« While I was watching, a coach 
came with two men in it: ſhe herſelf 
let them in; and | ſaw them, though 
it was very dark, bring my maſter 
aſleep, and place him in the coach. 
It drove off, and I followed as faſt as 
poſſible, but at laſt I loſt ſight of it. 


cc J then returned home, and found 
the lady rummaging amidſt my ma- 
ſter's papers. She ſeemed ſurpriſed 
at my return ſo ſoon, told me Mr. 
Byland was gone out, and gave me 
another errand to go on, I went 
away, 


* 


@RPHAN SISTERS 77 


away, reſolved to watch her, but ſhe 
eſcaped, for when I went home this 
morning, | found both her and her 
maid miſſing, though no one knew 
any thing of their quitting the houſe.“ 


© But how are we now,” ſaid Clara, 
<« to find my lifter ?” 


« Don't you think, young man,” 
ſaid Miſs Cleveland, © it is poſſible 
to trace your maſter?“ 


« Yes, Ma'am,” replied the valet, 
* I ſhould know the men again who 
took him away, and I will be very 
diligent to diſcover him.“ 

4 


« Do, do,” ſaid Clara. 


And 
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And Miſs Cleveland put two gui- 
neas into bis hand, telling him, alſo, 
that ſhe would defray every expence 
he ſhould incur during his ſearch. 
They alſo commiſſioned him to em- 
ploy a proper perſon to take an in- 
ventory and keep poſſeſſion of the 
effects which were in Mr. Byland's 
houſe. 


 Fhis valet, who had long been the 
confidante and abetter of his maſter's 
moſt ſecret vices, had now told ſome 
truth, but concealed much more. He 
did not, indeed, know where Mrs. 


Byland was placed, but he was well 


aſſured ſhe wag living. He alſo knew 
certainly, haffhe perſon who aſſumed 
her name had no title to it. This 
miſtreſs of Mr. Byland's was no other 
than Caroline's former intimate, Mrs. 

Wenham, 
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Wenham, who always keeping watch 
on Byland's actions, immediately diſ- 
covered that her rival, as ſhe ſuppoſed 
Clara Sudbury to be, was no longer 
in his power, and took meafures ac- 
cordingly to place l in that 


ſituation. 


Thus far ſhe ſucceeded; but her 
principal object, a ſettlement, ſhe 
could not accompliſh. This was the 
ground on which they ſo often diſ- 
agreed ; and all her varicd arts were 
tried to this purpoſe without effect. 


Sir George Ekington had no ſooner 
ended his viſit, tnan Byland ſummon- 
ed his valet, to contrive With him the 
means of again ſccoring Clara Sud- 
bury; he alſo communicated to him, 
that he deemed it neceſſary to the 

execution 
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execution of ſuch a plan, firſt to rid 
himſelt of Mrs. Wenham. To this 
converſation the lady liſtened ; and 
irritated beyond her uſual prudence, 
ſhe broke in upon the conlultation, 
and, as the valet deſcribed, a violent 
quarrel enſued. 


Finding her influence really at an 
end, and that Byland was reſolved to 
be rid of her, a ſcheme that would at 
once gratify her revenge, and ſerve 
her intereſt, occurred to her thoughts. 
The preceding evening Byland had 
returned home in an unuſual elevation 
of ſpirits, and boaſted of having won 
a conſiderable ſum of money at the 
hazard-table? To get poſſeſſion of 
this, after ſecuring him, was her de- 
ſign. | 


It 
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It was eaſy for Mrs. Wenham to 
find an opportunity of ſecretly inſuſing 
a powerful opiate into Byland's wine; 
it was eaſy allo for her to find means 
of diſperſing all the ſervants. The 
duty of the valet, indeed, was to re- 
main near his maſter; but a bribe of 
five guineas from Mrs. Wenham made 
him willing enough to ſeem blind, 
and pay apparent obedience to her 
commands. 


Mrs. Wenham then ckxulted, and 
ſaw Byland conveyed out of the houſe, 
without ſuppoſing one crearure, ex- 
cept thoſe whom ſhe employed, could 
have any ſuſpicion of his removal. 
But the valet, when he told Clara and 
Miſs Cleveland that he had watched. 
the houſe, might have informed them 
that he had followed the coach till he 
Vol. 11. G faw 
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ſaw it enter the gates of a mad-houſe. 
But this he choſe to conceal, becauſe 
a little pretended difficulty would en- 
hance the merit of his preſent ſervices 
with theſe ladies, and alſo the future 
reward he might expect from his ma- 
ſter. He fixed on Miſs Sudbury to 
relate this ſtory to, becauſe it afforded 
him an opportunity of keeping watch 
on her actions, and, in caſe of her re- 
moval from Miſs Cleveland, of learn- 
ing whither ſhe went, and by this 
means, even more than any other, 
highly oblige his maſter with ſuch in- 


telligence, when he ſhould be ſet at 
liberty. 


As to Mrs. Wenham, the bribe ſne 
had given ſecured her eſcape from 
any interruption on the part of the 
valet. But, alas! the poor lady's 

hopes 
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hopes of plunder proved abortive. 
Mr. Byland owed in debts of honour 
even more than his winnings, and had 
returned from the gaming-houſe mo- 
neyleſs. Mrs. Wenham, thus diſap- 
pointed in her views, immediately de- 
camped with the utmoſt caution, to 
ſcreen herſelf from the conſequences 
of this laſt tranſaction, and to plan 
future expedients, 


Powerful, indeed, was the opiate 
that had been adminiſtered to Byland; 
for a long winter's night, and ſome 
part of the enſuing morn, elapſed be- 
fore his faculties were releaſed from 
this heavy and unnatural lleep. Awak- 
ing, he found himſelf on a bed of 
ſtraw, under the covering of a coarſe 
blanket, and a chain faſtened to one 
leg. 

6:2: He 
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He looked around the little cell, 
and immediately perceived he had 
been trepanned into a mad houſe.— 
He called aloud for help; two keep- 
ers enter ;—they hear his prayers with 
deriſion, and anſwer his threats with 
blows. 


Rage amounts to frenzy ; he tears 
the blanket into a thouſand pieces, 
daſhes his head again(t the wall, and 
ſeizing one of the men within his 
reach, attempts to ſtrangle him. — 
More keepers are ſummoned, a ſtrait 
waiſtcoat is forced on, he is tied down 
to the bedſtead; laſhed till his body 
is one continued fore, and then left to 
howl his miſery to the winds. 


As the now wretched Byland turn- 
ed his head from fide to fide, gnaſh- 


ing 
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ing his teeth, and uttering execrations 
of deſpair, a writing on the wall caught 
his eye. He raiſed himſelf as much 
as he was able; and a ray of light 
darting from the ſmall, thick, grated 
window immediately on the place, he 
read diſtinctly.— 


Look how one wave another ſtill purſueth, 

When ſome great tempeſt holds their troops in chaſe, 
Or as one hour another cloſe reneweth, 

Or poſting day ſupplies another's place; 


So do the billows of affliction beat me, 
And hand in hand the ſtorms of miſchiet go; 
Succeſſive cares with utter ruin threat me, 
Grief is enchain'd with grief, and woe with woe. 


CarOLINE B 
What an aggravation of horror ;— 


By land recogniſes the hand- writing of 
63 his n 
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his wife. This the very cell in whickk 
Caroline had been cenfined, 


I: became dark; — the wind whiſt- 
ling through the long galleries, re- 
ſembling varied ſounds, contributed 
to the terror of the ſcene. His mind, 
appalled with guilt, imagined dread- 
ful phantoms. Caroline appears: he 
views her overwhelmed with diftrei- 
fes, wretched with poverty, meagre- 
from famine. He liſtens to her re- 
proaches. She" lifts a dagger, ready 
to plunge into his breaſt. Clara arifes. 
and excites her to the deed. She 
ſtruck ;—they vaniſhed, Eternity o- 
pens to his view. In vain he eſſays 
to pray ;—his tongue cleaves to his 
mouth ;—a cold ſweat bedews every. 
limb. 


« Save 
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« Save me!” cried Byland; I am 
dying, without hope. Mercy,—— 
Oh, God !—-—Oh, God!” 


He ſunk into, and remained many 
hours in a ſtate of inſenſibility. 


« — — — — — 
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E. 


Is ten days the valet came to in- 
form Clara and Miſs Cleveland, that 
his pretended reſerches had been ſuc- 
ceſsful; and they, not doubting but, to- 
be relieved from ſuch a ſtate of puniſh- 
ment, Byland would readily diſcover 
| Caroline, inſtantly haſtened together 
| | to the houſe where he was confined. 


When the door of his cell opened, 
Clara, who was entering firlt, ſtarted 
| back, 
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back, telling the keeper he had miſ- 
taken the perſon ſhe enquired for. 
The man aſſured them poſitively he 
was right, and prevailed on them to 
enter the cell, 


Byland was fitting on the floor, al- 
molt naked; his eyes fixed on the 
wall, his hair hung looſe over his 
altered countenance, and every feature 


bore the marks of ſome dreadful dil- 
tortion. 


A chain was faſtened round his 


body, and his arms ſo confined, that 
he could neither raiſe them to his 


head, nor bring them in contact with. 
each other. 


This had been deemed a neceflary 
exertion of rigour, for conſcious guilt, 


rage, 
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rage, and deſpair, had actually driven 
him out of his ſenſes, and in his fits 
of horrid diſtraction, he had daſhed 
out ſeveral of his teeth, and commit- 
ted ſuch other acts of violence, as had 
already rendered his face and perſon 
a ſnocking ſpectacle. 


Clara ſtood motionleſs, gazing on 
this poor object, while Miſs Cleve- 
land wept violently, remembering that 
the ſad being before her had once 
been proud of his elegant form and 
manly beauty, —had once been lord 
of ail her wiſhes, and the idol of her 

affections. 


At length Clara addreſſed ſeveral 
queſtions to him, which he neither 
ſcemed to hear nor underſtand; but 
turning his eyes on her with a vacant 

and 
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and ghaſtly ſmile, he pointed his fin- 
ger to the wall. 


She read her ſiſter's writing, and 
recollecting that all hope of now find- 
ing that unhappy ſufferer was at an 
end, ſhe ruſhed out of the cell, almoſt 
overpowered with the agony of. her 
ſenſations. 4 


But Miſs Cleveland did not quit 
the poor lunatic till ſhe had given 


the keeper a guinea, and made him 


promiſe to vie all poſſible lenity, and 


to grant him every indulgence that 


might contribute to his eaſe, and re- 


tard not his recovery. 


As the friends were croſſing the 


yard of this dreary manſion, Clara 


heard a faint. ſcream : and turning 
5 round, 
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round, beheld Mrs. Byland running 
from her, as if to take ſhelter and 
concealment within the houſe; but 
Clara's ſpeed outſtripped her's, and 
ſhe claſped Caroline in her arms juſt 
as ſhe had reached the threſhold. 


Whether ſoftened by the delighted 
embrace of a ſiſter, or ſuddenly per- 
ſuaded by the innocence and joy 
which beamed from Clara's counte- 
nance, ſhe gazed on her ſilently, till 
love and ſenſibility having gained the 
complete triumph, ſhe threw herſelf 
again into Clara's arms, and ſhed a 
torrent of tears on her boſom. 


Miſs Cleveland, to whom this ſcene 
explained itſelf, requeſted they might 
be ſhewn into an apartment; but 
when there, ſhe fat down dejectedly 
at 
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at a diſtance from the ſiſters. She 
dreaded Mrs. Byland. Knowing ſhe 
had much more of the world's poliſh 
than Clara, ſhe feared, too, ſhe might 
have its prejudices, and ſtill hold in 
abhorrence, her who had once been 
the miſtreſs of her huſband. 


ORPHAN SISTERS. 


Nor was Miſs Cleveland altogether 
wrong, for when a full explanation 
enſued between the ſiſters, ſhe beheld 
Miſs Cleveland with ſome admiration, 
but not the half of what ſhe deſerved; 
nor did ſhe add to it the due por- 
tion of affection. 


Caroline had been all her life the 
ſlave of thoſe falſe feelings which were 
inculcated in childhood. Poſſeſſing 
no vigour of mind, even the real 
grief ſhe ſuſtained had not taught her 

—— 
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the folly of making fictitious miſeries. 
Now, even in the moment when ſhe 
learned the obligations Clara owed to 
Miſs Cleveland, ſhe could not repreſs 
ſome uneaſy ſenſations, which aroſe 
from alſo conſidering her as her rival, 
and once the beloved object of By- 
land. 


This petty jealouſy caufed her at 
firft to refuſe quitting her aſylum, as 
ſhe called this houſe; but perceiving 
that Clara was deeply wounded by 
her conduct, ſhe was prevailed on to 
accompany them; and Miſs Cleve- 
land's attention and ſympathy ſoon 


wore away the force of theſe im- 
preſſions. 


Caroline had never been removed 
into the country; ſhe had only been 
ſent 
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fent into another houſe of confinement 
under a borrowed name; and Byland, 
that he might be free from all im- 
mediate trouble, advanced a year's 
allowance before-hand. 


As ſhe ſubmitted quietly to each 
eſtabliſhed rule, they ſoon perceived 
ſhe might be melancholy, but not 


mad, and allowed her every ſpecies 


of liberty within the walls. 


No ſooner had Mrs. Byland learn- 
ed the wretched ſtate to which her 
huſband was reduced, than all her re- 
ſentment ſubſided into ſorrow. Daily 
ſhe viſited his cell, and heard him, 


who had now no knowledge of her 


perſon, continually pronouncing the 
names of Caroline and Clara, Gladly 


would 
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would ſhe have reſtored him to rea- 
ſon, and ſoothed his mind with her 
forgiveneſs; but the wiſh was vain. 


Clara uſually accompanied her on 
theſe viſits. Miſs Cleveland did not 
attempt it. She perceived that any 
interference of her's, wherein Byland 
was concerned, gave pain to Caro- 
line. It was a ſubje& on which they 
could not diſcourſe together; and 
fuch reſtraint as this neceſſarily laid 
them under, made Clara lament the 
loſs of a thouſand intereſting and de- 
lightful moments. She grew diſcon- 
tented with Caroline, grieved for Miſs 
Cleveland ; and turning from them 
to look within herſelf, found, inſtead 
of comfort, a more exquiſite torture, 


The 
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The dejected, drooping Edmund 
was ever preſent to her view; the 
church, too, and that fatal ceremony 
which had bound her to Northington, 
could not be forgotten; and dreading 
leſt theſe claims mould one day be 


enforced, ſhe trembled to name them, 


and as often as ſhe ſat down to relate 
theſe occurrences to Caroline, ſhe ſtil] 
roſe up, and left the tale untold. 


The poſſibility of Byland's reco- 
very was now utteriy excluded. He 
grew ſullen, refuſed to ſpeak or to 
take nouriſhment. By main force 
alone could they compel him to ſwal- 
low a ſmall quantity of liquid ; and 
thus waſting away by perceptible de- 
grees, in a few weeks the wretched 
Byland expired, 
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As his expences had frequently ex- 
ceeded his income, a very ſmall pro- 
viſion remained for his wife; how- 
ever it was an independence: and 
Caroline ſo far was fully ſenſible of 
its value, Her reſpe& for Miſs Cleve- 
land conſiderably increaſed from the 
compariſon, when ſhe learned by ac- 
cident that her admired Mrs. Wen- 
ham had been the profligate aſſociate 
of Byland's vices, and the means of 
bringing him to this ſpeedy and 
ſhocking end. 


Diligent ſearch was made after 
Mrs. Wenham, to no purpoſe; they 
found ſhe had quitted London; but 
whither ſhe had bent her courſe could 
not be diſcovered, 


CHAP. 


*.. 
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C33 A r. VIII. 


— —  — 


Ox E morning, as Miſs Cleveland, 
Mrs. Byland and Clara were amuſing 
themſelves with ſome books Caroline 
had purchaſed, Lady Eltington was 
announced, and entered in a ſplendid 


diſhabille, 


« cannot ſtay a moment,” cried 
ſhe; © 1 have a thouſand viſits to 
pay, and am engaged a- ſhopping with 
Lady Bridget Sanderſon, You muſt 

1 5 H 2 know, 
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know, Anna, that the 2oth of this 
month is Mr. Eltington's birth-day, 
and Sir George thinks it will be diſ- 
reſpectful, as we did propoſe. paſſing 
our Chriſtmas in the country, not to 
go, though we are diſappointed of the 
charming party we expected there, 
Mr. Eltington has wrote, requeſting 
his brother not to come, ſaying that 
he finds himſelf moſt happy in ſoli- 
rude, But that, to be ſure, is only 
becauſe he thinks it will be diſagree» 
able to us to leave London; for who 
can be ſo happy alone as in com- 
pany ?” 


« Not Mr. Eltington, certainly,” 
ſaid Miſs Cleveland, ſmiling. 


« Well,” added her Ladyſhip, 
% Sir George concludes it will be 
improper 
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improper to ſtay away; and there 
have I been racking my brains to 
find who we could take with us. At 
laſt I thought of you, Anna, and 
came on purpoſe to beg the honour 
of theſe ladies' company. 


« Oh! you need not be afraid, 
Anna,” ſeeing Miſs Cleveland going 
to ſpeak ; © we ſha'n't have a ſoul be- 
ſide; only ourſelves and Mr. Elting- 
ton, and he, you know, knows all 


about 
} 


And her Ladyſhip nodded ſigni- 
cantly to Miſs Cleveland. 
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Clara immediately refuſed, not chu- 
ſing to form intimacies with thoſe 
whom ſhe held in extreme contempt. 
Mrs. Byland politely declined the in- 

1 3 vitation, 
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vitation, alledging it not conſiſtent 
with the ſtrict rules of decorum, to 
pay viſits ſo early in her widowhood ; 
and Miſs Cleveland deſired a day to 
conlider of the propofal. Her Lady- 
ſhip, after a little inſignificant con- 
verſation intended to diſplay her own 
conſequence, took her leave. 


Nothing further paſſed on the ſub- 
ject during that day, but when they 
were about to ſcparate for the night, 
Miſs Cleveland requeſted Clara's com- 
pany for an hour in her chamber, 


« Perhaps, Clara,” ſaid Miſs Cleve- 
land, with ſome embarraſſment of air 
and countenance, © you will be fur- 
priſed, when I tell you I mean to ac- 
cept my ſiſter's invitation.“ 


8 « And 
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«* And ſorry, too,” replied Clara; 
“ for your time will not paſs plea- 
ſantly.“ 


Miſs Cleveland ſmiled. 


« Why,” ſaid Clara, I cannot 
ſuppoſe Sir George and Lady El- 
tington's ſociety can have any charms 
for you,” 


« But I ſhall not be confined to 
their ſociety alone. You forget Mr. 
Eltington.“ 


c True,” anſwered Clara, © I had. 
You ſay he 1s very amiable.” 


« My dear Clara,” ſaid Miſs Cleve- 
land, taking her hand, © I want your 
advice; perhaps, too, if I am in an 

H 4 2888 
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error, your pity, I would marry Mr. 
Eltington.” | 


Clara looked aſtoniſhed, but ſpoke 
not.. 


«I ſce,” rejoined Miſs Cleveland, 
« your diſapprobation; but I have 
already weighed all the objections, and 


find none yet important enough to de- 
ter me.“ 


% Do you love him?” ſaid Clara. 


« I do,” replied Miſs Cleveland, 
* love him as 1 never loved before. 
My attachment to Byland was all 


paſſion, a delirium, excited by the 
ſenſes; nothing calm, nothing tender, 


—either riſing into tranſports, or de- 
generating into deſpair: and as all 
violent 
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violent emotions will work their own 
extinction, ſo my ſenſes, no longer 
inflamed by the ardour of his, my 
paſſion ſubſided, But my affection 
for Mr. Eltington receives its ani- 
mation from his unbounded excel- 
lence, I could not behold his perſon 
without admiration, tis true; and the 
tenderneſs and delicacy of his atten- 
tions to me, when my fiſter would 
affect to riſe ſuperior from my diſ- 
grace, made my heart glow with gra- 
titude; and I began to dwell on his 
idea in ſolitude, till my memory al- 
moſt denied acceſs to every other.” 


«© Does he then love you?“ aſked 
Clara, 


« Alas! no,” ſaid Miſs Cleveland, 
ſighing; © I have not even one hope 
of 
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of that. To receive the firſt tranſ- 
porting effuſions of his heart, muſt 
have belonged to innocence, I am 
unworthy, Eſteem and ſolid friend- 
ſhip are all I look to infpire. Such 
an extreme dejcction as now reigns 
over a young man, formerly poſſeſſing 
high vivacity, muſt have its ſource in 
diſappointed love; and if he has pla- 
ced that love where hope cannot 
exiſt, why 2 


“ How do you know that ?” ſaid 
Clara, 


« ] believe it from the ſuggeſtions 
of his family.” 


ce Are they in his confidence?“ ſaid 
Clara. 


« Oh. 
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« Oh, no; they only ſurmiſe from 
appearances. To gain his confidence, 
and induce him to rely on me for 
conſolation, is the reaſon why I goto 
Sir George's ſeat.” | 


« Will it gratify your affection to 
hear him tell you he loves another?“ 


« Yes, Clara, it will. From ſuch 
intereſting converſations he will be- 
come endeared to my ſociety; my 
friendſhip will become neceſſary to 
him ; and, in proportion as the power 
of that increaſes, the ardour of his 
former love will be effaced.“ 


«© But how will you be able to 


conceal! the nature of your own ſen- 
timents till that time arrives?“ 


« ] do 
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« do not wiſh to conceal them,“ 
ſaid Miſs Cleveland; “ my former 
conduct is known to Mr. Eltington ; 
and he will know, alſo, that every 
impreſſion of thoſe errors muſt be 
worn away, ere I could conceive a 
love ſo pure as that with which my 
heart glows for him. Nay, Clara, it 
is exalted enough readily to ſacrifice 
itſelf to the increaſe of his happineſs. 
Were I aſſured that his want of for- 
tune alone ſtood between him and the 
object of his wiſhes, I would find 
means to poſſeſs him of the greater 
part of mine, and you and I, Clara, 
ſhould retire together to ſome remote 


corner of the world, and ſometimes 
indulge a ſigh and a tear over the 


remembrance of our diſappointed af- 
fections.“ 


Clara 
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Clara threw herſelf into the arms 
of her friend. 


= * 
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© Go, go,” ſaid ſhe; * and may 
T live undiſturbed by cruel claims to 


rejoice in your future happineſs with 
Mr. Eltington.” 
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In three days after this converſation 
Miſs Cleveland left Clara miſtreſs of 
her houſe, and ſet out for Hampſhire 
with Sir George and Lady Eltington. 
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She had been gone now a week, 
when the day came, on which Clara 
was in her ſtead to pay a round of 
bountiful viſits to the poor. She did 
not leave home till after dinner; and 
Mrs. Byland being indiſpoſcd with a 
cold, declined accompanying her. 
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It was late in the evening when 
Clara returned, 


How could you ſtay ſo long?“ 
ſaid Mrs. Byland, peeviſhly. © Mr. 
Eltington has been here all the at- 
ternoon, and he waited till long after 
dark, with the hope of ſeeing you.“ 


« Mr. Eltington ?” ſaid Clara. 


« Yes,” replied Mrs. Byland, © he 
brought you this letter and little ſeal- 
ed packet from Miſs Cleveland,” 


Mrs. Byland having diſpelled her 


impatience, cheerfully went on to 
deſcribe and laviſh encomiums on 
Mr. Eltington, 


cc His 
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« His figure ſo elegant and grace- 
ful,“ ſaid ſhe; ©& a countenance at 
once handſome and intereſting ; his 
manners and voice charming beyond 
deſcription. I would have given the 
world you had come home, Clara.” 


Finding her {iter unuſually diſpoſed 
to talk, Clara retired to her chamber, 
that ſhe might read her friend's letter 


with uninterrupted attention ;—and it 


may not be 1mproper to preſent this 
letter to the reader. 


TO MISS SUDBURY. 


« Ah, my dear Clara, you will ſee 
« this irreſiſtible young man, and 
imagine that my project is de- 
« feated. But no ;—he quits us, it 
is true, almoſt as ſoon as we arrive, 
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ce but he returns again. To adjuſt 
ce {ome buſineſs with his father's truſ- 
ce tees, for yeſterday he was of age, 
ce neceſſarily requires his preſence in 
« London; and he takes advantage 
ce of this opportunity, to convince 
« you and Mrs. Byland how much 
ce he partakes of his father's friend- 
ce ſhip for you. 


« My hopes augment; my love 
« heightens: -— even the worthleſs, 
« ſ{c}fiſh beings of his family conteſs 
« him their ornament, and ftrive to 
« diſpel his melancholy. Ah, Clara, 
ce that melancholy! Could you ſee 
ce him as I ſaw him yeſterday, ſur- 
*« rounded by company, and during 
ce an intereſting converſation, in which 
< he bore the principal part, ſuddenly 
<« loſe himſelf; his eye became lan- 
guid, 
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* puid, the glow faded on his cheek, 
ce he ſupported his head on one hand, 
ce deep fighs burſt from him, and the 
« victim of diſappointed love ſtood 
* confeſt, How I longed to throw 
e mylelf at his feet, to heal his griefs, 
and confeſs the ſympathy of mine. 


cc I have not told you he appeared 
© highly pleaſed at my arrival. To 
*« me he mentioned the time of his 
« return. Not one word, not one 
«© Jook has eſcaped me. 
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« But next comes the confeſſion of 
* my faults. This little packet, 
© which I have ſealed with ſo much 
« caution, contains the picture of 
© Mr, Eltington; yes, Clara, a little 
te miniature, which hung up in the 
« late Sir George's dreſſing: room, | 

VOL. 11, I « have 
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te have ſecretly taken away, and ſend 
<« 1t you, that you may immediately 
te get it copied for me, and return 
te it, wrapped up with equal care, by 
Mr. Eltington. 


« However you may blame me, 
« Clara, guard my ſecret faithfully. 
Adieu. 


© Your 


cc ANNA CLEVELAND,” 


With a curioſity perfectly natural, 
Clara haſtily broke the ſeals, and re- 
leaſed the picture from the number- 
leſs papers in which it was encloſed 
to hide its form. | 


The 
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The bite of a torpedo could not 
have infuſed a more potent numbneſs 
throughout every limb, than Clara 
momentarily ſuffered, when the por- 
trait in her hand preſented the fea- 
tures of Edmund, 


Her firſt motion was to preſs the 
ſenſeleſs image to her lips. The idea 
of violating ſacred ties ruſhed before 
the aCtion, and ſhe laid the picture, 


with the back uppermoſt, on her 
toilet. 


But here it reſted not long: again 
ſhe reſumed it; and kneeling down, 
placed it on her heart, holding it with 
folded arms in that poſition, 


« Give me ſtrength, O Supreme 
Father of mercies !” ſaid ſhe, 
i I 2 But 
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But ſobs aroſe, and choaked her 
fervour in its utterance; and ſhe re- 
mained weeping in the ſame poſture 
till a meſſage came from her ſiſter, 
requeſting her preſence at ſupper. 


Still Mrs. Byland could talk of 
nothing but Mr. Eltington. 


« I proteſt, Clara,” ſaid ſhe, © there 
is ſometimes a plaintive melody in 
your voice, which is like Mr. El- 
tington's, when he ſpoke ſo movingly 
of my father. Really your features 
are like his, now you are dejected: 
he ſeems dejected, too. What miſ- 
fortunes have reached ſo young a 
man? He never can love in vain,” 


Clara concealed her face with both 
hands, 


« Well, 


* 
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« Well, Clara, your heart is now 
in danger, I am ſure, Guard it care- 


fully. You will ſee Mr. Eltington 
to-morrow.” 


« To-morrow !” cried Clara, ve- 
hemently, © to-morrow! I——I will 


go to Sudbury Park.” 


% What are you talking of, my 
dear?“ ſaid Mrs. Byland, ſmiling. 
« I hope you will receive Mr. El- 
tington's viſit, however, before you 
begin this new-thought-of journey.— 
I declare your reſemblance to him 
becomes more ſtriking every mo- 
ment ;—that ſudden animation, that 
expreſſive glow of feature, the daz- 
zling luſtre of your eye. Could [ 
make my wiſhes prophetic, what an 
enchanting couple would you be.” 


I 3 Clara 
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Clara ſtarted up, 


&« Caroline, don't torture me. I 
have ſeen, I love, I adore Mr. El- 
tington, and I am the wife of an- 
Other.” 


Mrs. Byland, trembling, pale, and 
terrified, aroſe ſoftly from her chair, 
glided round the fide of the table, 
oppoſite to Clara; and having reached 
the bell, rung it with ſuch violence, 
that all the ſervants were in the room 
in an inſtant. 


This movement, which actually 
proceeded from Mrs. Byland's belief 
of her ſiſter's being delirious, ſerved 
to bring Clara back to a conſiderable 
degree of compoſure; and after diſ- 
miſſing the ſervants, ſhe calmly re- 

lated 


ORPHAN SISTERS, 119 


lated the particulars of thoſe events 
which had produced a perplexity ſo 
uncommon, and a miſery ſo acute, 


e Ah, Clara,” ſaid Mrs. Byland, 
« how could you ever conſent to 
marry a man ſobeneath you as North- 
ington?“ 


«© Not at all beneath me,” replied 
Clara, © if virtuous, were he a beg- 
gar. I ſunk myſelf, it is true, in 
marrying, had it been a prince, I 
forgot my own probity when I gave 
one man my vows, and reſerved my 
affections for another. But I will 
not continue the ſlave of my errors, 
Rectitude demands the ſecond ſacri- 
fice, and it ſhall be made, If North- 


ington is but innocent, I will com- 
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pel myſelf to make our happinels 


mutual.“ 


« That I will be bound he is not,” 
replicd Mrs. Byland, who now felt 
her old antipathy to Northington re- 
vive; © nor do I ice the leaſt occa- 
lion for you to ſeek him; he ought 
to ſcek you; it is his duty to explain 
his conduct, not your's to ſorce your- 
ſelf into ſituations where F 


« You forget, Caroline, he is ut- 
terly ignorant what is become of 
me; and, perhaps, at this moment, 
a ſtranger to my motives, may be 
deprecating the cruel wife, who thus 
abandons her huſband to feel the bit- 


ter, agonizing reſentment of injured 
love.“ 


7 


cc If 
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* If you are reſolved not to allow 
the poſſibility of Northington's guilt, 
why, no wonder if you ſhould be 
again deceived by him. But with 
ſuch ſentiments as you expreſs, and 1 
can perceive you feel for Mr. El- 
tington, I ſhovid have expected an- 
other judgment from you, Clara. [ 
ſhould have expected, alſo, that you 
would be anxious to ſee, and remove 
from Mr. Eltington's mind the pre- 


judices he has conceived againſt you, 
that in caſe 8 


« No, no,” anſwered Clara, ab- 
ruptly, © I dare not; I would give 
up life almoſt to convince him of his 
miſtake, but one interview with Ed- 
mund, one aſſurance from himſelf 
that he yet loves me, would baniſh 
me to the remoteſt regions, to the 


ſuf- 
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ſufferance of penury, pain, and lin- 
gering death, were there no alterna- 
tive between that and the yielding 
myſelf up to the lawful claims of 
another. No, Caroline, no; — ſuffer 
me, while I have fortitude, to pro- 
ceed, and then I ſhall have the ſatiſ- 
faction to remember, that I firſt ated 
wrong from miſtake, but diſcovering 
my error, right from principle.” 


« At leaſt,” replied Mrs. Byland, 
ce it cannot be any diminution of your 
happineſs, even as the wife of that 
Northington, (which I hope I may 
never ſee you,) to know, that as 
Mr. Eltington certainly has loved, he 
may as well eſteem as hate you now; 
it will prevent any thing diſagreeable 
ariſing out of a future meeting, if it 
ſhould happen by accident. Allow 

6 | me, 
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me, when I ſee him to-morrow, to 
tell him, that Harriet Saunders 1s no 
other than that Clara Sudbury, whom 
he confeſſes he 1s already prepared, 
by Miſs Cleveland's. account of her, 
{o much to admire.” 


Clara had lent an ear of compli- 


ant attention to this propoſal ; but 
the name of Mits Cleveland had 
brought the remembrance of her views 
on Mr. Eltington. She ſtated to 
herſelf, while ſhe pauſed, how much. 


gratitude required of her to reſign a, 


tew diſtant, vague hopes of her own, 
to Miſs Cleveland's dilintereſted af- 


tection, and more promiſing proſ- 
pects. 


« A detail of ſuch circumſtances,” 
ſaid Clara, after deliberating ſome 


time, 
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time, “ which would bring me back 
to Edmund Eltington's eſteem, muſt 
produce to me a ſpecies of felicity ; 
but, Caroline, can you affirm that it 
will not awaken 1n his heart a (per- 
haps) expiring love, that to me can 
avail nothing ; for 1 were I now 
convinced of being free, I would fa- 
crifice myſelf, and wiſh to fee him 
happy with another.” 


« Well,” ſaid Mrs. Byland, riſing, 
« you are incomprehenſtbly inexpli- 
cable. Good night, Clara. As you 
don't ſeem very clearly to underſtand 
your own feelings, I ſhall beg leave 
immediately to write to conſult Miſs 
Cleveiand on the propriety of this 
explanation with Mr, Eltington.“ 


&« For 
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«© For your life,” cried Clara, 
catching her by the arm, © name it 
not. She loves him as I do: ſhe has 
hopes; I have none, Let not an item 
of me eſcape you; nought, perhaps, 
but ſuch an explanation can prevent 
her becoming his wife.” 


« Miſs Cleveland a wife! the wife 
of Mr. Eltington !”” exclaimed Mrs. 
Byland, quitting hold of the candle- 
ſtick, and re-ſeating herſelf in her 
chair; © it cannot be! A woman who 
has ſacrificed her virtue ——” 


« Fie, fie, Caroline! How incon- 
ſiſtent! You, that have ſcen her daily 
in the practice of fo many virtues ! 
But, I thank Heaven, for her ſake, 
Edmund is not fo narrow- minded.“ 


« You 
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« You may call it what you pleaſe,” 
replied Mrs. Byland, preparing to 
quit the room, © that does not con- 
vince me. If you perſevere, Clara, 
in ſetting out for Weſtmorland to- 
morrow, I am ready to accompany 
you. I moſt certainly ſhall not ſtay 
here, to ſee Miſs Cleveland courted 
by Mr. Eltington.“ 


CHAP. 
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SHA E. K. 


WEN Clara retired to her cham- 
ber, ſne threw herſelf on the bed in 
her clothes: ſhe wiſhed for immediate 
ſleep, for preſent oblivion. Of the 
former ſhe obtained but little; of the 
latter, none. Her unſound and reſt- 
leſs ſlumbers were continually broken 
by the imagined tender, perſuaſive 
voice of Edmund; — the fighs and 
tears of Miſs Cleveland, or the re- 
proaches of Northington. Harraſſing 

ideas 
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ideas filled her mind; and before day- 
break ſhe aroſe, reſolved to baniſh 
them. 


She now ſet about making the ne- 
ceſſary regulations for her journey, 
Her firſt motion was to lay the pic- 
ture on her table; bur, though in 
paſſing to and fro in her chamber, her 
eye continually glanced on it, to dil- 
poſe of it became her laſt concern. 
She packed up her clothes, called the 
ſervants, gave them proper orders 
how to regulate themſelves till their 
miſtreſs's return, diſpatched one to 
procure a Chaiſe, put on. her riding- 
habit, went to her ſiſter's chamber, to 
requeſt ſhe would be ſpeedy in her 
preparationsz and then returning to 
her own, locked herlelf | in, and wrote 

5 the 
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the following letter to Miſs Cleve- 
land. 


« You have been a kind friend to 
« me, my dear Anna Cleveland, and 
« I would not be ungrateful; yer I 
«© quit your houſe, and the proſpect 
e of your ſocicty, without a hope of 
© ever enjoying fuch happy indul- 
&« gencies again. 

ce I return to Northington; and if 
© J ſhould not find him, I will en- 
« deavour to remain with my uncle, 
© who, from encreaſing age and in- 
« firmities, mult feel, more than ever, 
« the neceility of a companion. 


© Do not exclaim; do not remon- 
« ſtrate. You cannot convince me. 
« I believe I am fulfilling a duty; 
VOL, 11. K « there- 
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c“ therefore, dear Anna, I beſeech you, 


cc 


cc 


(c 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


ec 


by the love you bear me, attempt 
not to alter my purpoſes, 


te J encloſe your picture: — even 
Mrs. Byland has not ſcen it. But, 
had my ſtay allowed me time, I 
would not have had it copied. 
Your mode of obtaining it forbids 
me. How you obſcure your noble 
qualities, when you ſtoop to ar- 
tifice of any ſort! Aſk boldly, Miſs 
Cleveland, for a portrait ;—doubt- 
leſs you will ſoon be entitled to 
make ſuch a requeſt. And may 
the poſſeſſion of the original ſecure 


to you uninterrupted and perma- 
nent felicity, 


te CLARA — 


« P. &. 
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< P. S. I will write immediately 
c from Sudbury Park. — Your ſer- 
ce vants will, I am perſuaded, conduct 
themſelves with great propriety till 


you reſume the management of 
them. Adieu.“ 


La) 


c 


cc 


= 


In this letter ſhe depoſited the pic- 
ture, giving one long look, —perhaps 
one tear; and as the folding paper 
ſhut the laſt view from her ſight, ſhe 
felt a ſecret aſſurance that ſhe ſhould 


ſoon be able to ſhut its image from 
her heart. 


Thus fortified, ſhe went down to 
breakfaſt with her ſiſter; and the 
chaiſe ſoon after arriving, ſhe left 
wholly to Mrs. Byland the care of 
proper excuſes and compliments to 
be delivered to Mr. Eltington. Bur, 
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though Caroline conſented to this 
in form, ſhe nouriſhed a ſecret wiſh 
that Mr. Eltington, who had named 
an early hour for his viſit, would yet 
arrive before their departure; and in 
this hope, made innumerable forgets, 
and journeyed over the. houſe for 
imaginary wants, while Clara ſat in 
a window-ſeat, in her gloves and hat, 
neither looking ſatisfied with her ſtay, 
nor expreſſing any impatience to be 
gone. 


At length all Mrs. Byland's expe- 
dients were worn out; and caſting an 
eye toward the road to London, ſhe 
reluctantly aſcended the chaiſe, with 
her ſiſter; nor did they exchange even 
a word or look, till come to the firſt 
ſtage, where they changed horſes. 


Nothing 
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Nothing occurred on this journey 
to alter the ſentiments of either. Mrs. 
Byland found an additional inconve- 
nience in the inclement ſeaſon, the 
cold bleak winds, which they could 
not repel, the uncheering proſpect of 
leafleſs trees, barren hedges, and fields, 
covered alone with ſnow, afforded her 
perpetual topics of complaint; but 
Clara nouriſhed an untold ſatisfaction, 
that the ſhort days prevented their 
travelling with that expedition, which, 
in a more vivifying ſeaſon, ſhe could 


ſcarce have found an excuſe to pre- 
vent. 


© Don't drive ſo faſt; have mercy 


on your cattle ;—ſee how heavy the 
roads are,” 
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This was ſaid by Clara to the poſ- 
tillion, when they were within three 
miles of Sudbury Park. 


In vain the lad reſtrained his whip 
and his ſpur ;— the wheels rolled over 
the three miles ;—the park wall was 
in ſight, and Clara ſhrunk back to the 
uttermoſt of poſſibility in the corner 
of the chaiſe. 

« Stop, ſtop!“ cried Caroline, and 
her command was obeyed. 


« Look, Clara,” added ſhe, “ the 
gate is new. Surely my uncle cannot 
be maſter there; perhaps he is dead.“ 


The ſuggeſtion cauſed Clara to- 
look around her, 


0 But 
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e But if,” ſaid ſhe, © the gate is 
new, it is coarſely made; and I think 
no other poſſeſſor would ſuffer that 
little elegant lodge to be unrebuilt, 
nor that wall to remain unrepaired.— 
Here comes honeſt Johnny Gregſon.“ 


The good countryman pulled off 
his hat, and ſmiled much pleaſure, 
when he ſaw the ſiſters. 


« Who wou'd ha' tho't it?” ſaid 
he,—< We heard ſtrange news o'ye. 


>» 


One o'ye was dead, and t'other RE 
« Is my uncle living?“ ſaid Clara, 
Johnny Gregſon ſhook his head. 
tt He willn't bear patching up long, 


was ne'er over the threſhold ſince har- 
K 4 | veſt 
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veſt time but once, and then he was 
forced to be lift in and oot o'the 
Chaiſe when he went to be married.” 


« Married!” cried the ſiſters, to- 
gether. | 


© Who has he married?” aſked 
one of them. 


« I dunnet know. She is as likely 
a good-looking gentlewoman as you'll 
ſee in a thooſand. A little too young 
for maſter, mayhap ;—but if ſhe is as 
knowing as they ſay, ſhe ha'n't brought 
her pigs to a bad market.” 


From the farmer they learned fur- 
ther, that Mr. Sudbury had been 
married only about ten days, that the 
bride had not been in this country 


quite 
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quite a fortnight; and how Mr. Sud- 
bury and ſhe became acquainted, no- 
body knew, only that ſhe had paid him 
a viſit as ſoon as ſhe came into the 
neighbourhood ; and he added, with 
a ſignificant ſmile, that it had ne'er 


come to paſs, had Mr. Wanne 
been at home. 


« Where is he?” faid Mrs, By- 
land. 


&© Gone for rents, I believe. He 
has been away theſe three weeks :— 
he went away once afore, and ſtaid 
five. I fancy the old 'Squire was 
very gruff w' him when he com home, 


for he looked plaguy ſheepiſh ever 
ſince.“ 


Johnny's 
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Johnny's news ſeemed at an end, 
and they ſuffered him to proceed on 
his way. 


«© What ſhall we do?” ſaid Mrs. 
Byland, 


« Go on,” replied Clara. 


ce Not I,” ſaid Mrs. Byland; * 1 
don't find myſelf diſpoſed to encounter 
my uncle's coldneſs, and, perhaps, the 
infolence of this new-made merce- 
nary wife, I will return to the vil- 
lage. He will be better pleaſed to 
fee one than two, If he mentions 
me, you can tell him where I am; 
but I think it is highly probable you 
will pay a ſhort viſit, and that we 
ſhall return from whence we came.” 


To 
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To this arrangement Clara con- 
fented ; and having accompanied her 
ſiſter to the only inn in the village, 
ſne returned with no very flattering 


expectations of her reception to Sud- 


bury Park. 


? 


Her elopement, abſence, or unex- 
pected arrival, appeared equally mat- 
ter of indifference to Mr. Sudbury, 
He ſuffered her to ſalute him, indeed, 
but he never extended the hand of 
kindneſs, nor uſed the epithet of en- 
dearment. His bride poured out a 
profuſion of over-ſtraingd civilities. 


« You ſee, my dear Mr. Sudbury,” 


faid ſhe, when Clara had purpoſely 


turned the converſation, to try her 
_ uncle's feelings on the ſubject of her 


quitting him, “you ſee we muſt not 
6 | believe 
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believe half one hears, nor, indeed, 
ſcarce any thing. I am ſure now, 
thoſe odd reports have originated in 
ſome ſtrange miſtake. There cannot 
be a word of truth in them, I am 
poſitive.” 


« Ay, Clara,” ſaid Mr. Sudbury, 
ce I did not expect of you. I brought 
you up myſelf, girl, As to your ſiſter 
Cary, ſhe was always a proud, peeviſh 
thing, juſt like her father. Whar, [ 
ſuppoſe ſhe ſulked firſt, and then broke 
her heart, becauſe ſhe could get no 
more fine gowns and frillagigs.“ 


« Sir!” ſaid Clara, “ you aſtomſh 
me. My ſiſter has indeed met with 
uncommon misfortunes ; but I left 


her an hour ſince in perfect health at 
the White Horſe.” 


« Mrs, 


ORPHAN SISTERS. 141 


« Mrs. Byland, Mrs. Byland here,” 
repeated Mrs. Sudbury, in much agi- 
tation, © and not come to- to pay 
her duty to- to her good uncle.“ 


« Why, girl! why, Clara!” ſaid 
Mr. Sudbury, with an unuſual diſ- 
tention of his eye-lids, and increaſed 
length of viſage, what the 2 


« You ſha'n't ſay a word about 
it,” cried the bride, placing her hand 
on his mouth, “ you ſha'n't, indeed. 
Another time we'll have all the affair 
talked over. Theſe baſe informers 
ſhall be well expoſed. Pray let us 
ſend for Mrs. Byland.“ 


Clara would have perſiſted in an 
immediate explanation, but a meſſage 
came in, that neceſſitated Mr. Sud- 

bury 
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bury to uſe his pen, which moved 
him into a hearty rage at Northing- 
ton's abſence, whom he now curſed 
with little ceremony, and ſent him, 
in his wiſhes, to hell with great ex- 
pedition. And this accident having 
given time for a little reflection, ſhe 
refuſed to ſuffer any one but herſelf to 


be the meſſenger to Mrs. Byland, 


CHAP. 
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HAF. X. 


Tux curioſity of Mrs. Byland was 
now infinitely greater than her ſiſter's; 


and as they walked together to their - 


uncle's abode, it was ſtill increaſed, on 
hearing from Clara, that Mrs. Sud- 
bury was no uncomely, awkward, vul- 
gar country ruſtic, as her imagination 
had decked her, but a really fine wo- 
man, with the eaſy manners and ap- 


parent delicacy of a lady of faſhion- 


able 
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able education. How ſuch a one 
ſhould come there, or how fix their 
uncle, was really aſtoniſhing. 


To the ſtone-parlour (for this was 
ſtill Mr. Sudbury's reſidence) they 
proceeded. The bride flew to em- 
brace Mrs. Byland. 


« Oh, take me into the air, Clara; 
I faint, I ſink,” cried Mrs. Byland, 
recoiling on the ſhoulder of Clara, 
and a death-like paleneſs and cold 
dew overſpreading her face and hands. 


Clara ſupported her through the 
hall, out of the door, while the miſtreſs 
of the manſion ran away to procure 
hartſhora and water, 


My 
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« My ſifter,”” ſaid Caroline, in a 
low tremulous voice, graſping hard 
her hand, and looking with terror to 
the windows and door, as if fearful of 
liſteners, my ſiſter, that woman is 
Mrs. Wenham.“ | 


« Come away,” cried Clara, ha- 
Kiiy ; and ſhe put her fiſter's arm 
through her's. 


By herſelf ſhe would have flown ; 
but ſhe had the flower, weaker Ca- 
roline to drag after her, through the 
well known path, to that aged bench, 
where, with 4eſs fear, but equal anxi- 
ety, ſhe had firſt planned her romantic 
expedition to London. 


Here they held their conſultation. 


OL; 11, 1. « T am 
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„ | am not the advocate,“ ſaid 
Clara, „but the enemy of diſſimu- 
lation; but what you. propoſe, of ſe- 
curing her, or taxing her before my 
uncle with her villanies, depend on 


it, would only incite him to difcard 


us, and to believe more ſtrictly what- 
ever lhe aſſerts. Our wiſeſt method, 
at preſent, is to ſay nothing, neither 
to be at variance nor familiar, till we 
have directions from Miſs Cleveland, 
to whom I will inſtantly write,* and 
beg of her tq conſult ſome perſon of 


. judgment on, the ſafeſt means of ſe- 


curing my uncle's property from be- 
coming the prey of this abandoned 


woman. 


As Mrs. Byland could hardly be 
brougat to acquieſce in this plan, ſhe 
foreſaw ſo much difficulty in the ex- 

ecution 
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ecution of it, ſo far as it related to 
her behaviour to Mrs. Sudbury, that 
ſhe choſe to take up her abode at 
Newbourne, (the next village ;) by 
that means eſcaping the miſery of 
affecting civility where ſhe oniy found 
revenge and horror excited. 


Clara, with more vigour, reſolved 
to remain at Sudbury Park, to watch 
the motions of the bride, and coun- 
terplot her plots, if ſhe appeared to 
form any, 


Yet the moſt diligent obſervations 
could not penetrate either Mrs. Sud- 
bury's deſigns, or the myſtery of thoſe - 
hints which dropped on her firſt ar- 


rival. If ſhe attempted to lead her | 


uncle into the ſubje&, the bride, who 
never quitted him a moment, ſtopped 
L 2 her 
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her progreſs. She ſtill behaved with 
ſtudied civility to Clara, but could 
not totally repreſs the exultation of 
her triumph, while Mr. Sudbury often 
exclaimed, «© My will is ſigned and 
ſealed, and, Mary, I have made thee 
a gentlewoman.“ 


This being frequently repeated, 
Mrs. Sudbury became anxious to 
know the extent of her good fortune ; 
and one night ſhe contrived to pur- 
loin his papers, and while every one 
in the houſe was ſecured in ſleep, ſhe 
turned the key in the door a ſecond 
time, put on another bolt, and fat 
down to peruſe this delightful will. 


- Running. haſtily over the pream- 
ble, ſhe came to, I give and be- 


queath to my loving wife, Mary Sud- 
| bury, 
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bury, &c. &c. the yearly income of 
twenty-five pounds, to be paid, &c.“ 


What a diſappointment! and her 
rage increaſed as ſhe proceeded; for 
every item of theſe great poſſeſſions, 
fave the twenty-five pounds per ann. 
were given to Joſeph Northington 
and his heirs for ever. 


She threw the will on the floor, 
ftamped on it, and at length catching 
it up, ſet fire to it with her candle, 
and contemplated it with infinite plea- 
ſure, when ſhe beheld it reduced to 
aſhes. 


The next day Clara obſerved, that 
her fawnings on Mr. Sudbury in- 
creaſed, that ſhe was more diſtant to 
her, that ſhe frequently appeared loſt 

| in 
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in thought, and artfully turned the 
converſation on Northington, aſking 
many queſtions concerning him, and 


exciting Mr. Sudbury's reſentment at 
his abſence. 


This was the. ſixth day after Clara 
had written to her friend. To avoid 
exciting any ſuſpicion, Mrs. Byland 
was to receive the anſwer; and Clara 
walked over to her ſiſter's lodgings 
about the poſt hour. 


A letter there arrived, not directed 
by Miſs Cleveland, but in a hand, 
that, from ſurmiſe, ſet poor Clara's 
heart fluttering; and ſhe read Ed- 
mund Eltington at the bottom, ere 
ſhe looked at one word of the be- 


inning. 


In 


* 
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In this letter Edmund expreſſed 
hiraſelf with the ſedateneſs, yet fer- 
vour of friendſhip. He ran into no 
flouriſhing compliments; he neither 
offered nor courted apology. His 
advice was given, as though he had 
been their conſulting and conſulted 
friend for ages. 


He explained and enforced to Clara 
the wide difference between puniſhing 
and reclaiming, and intereſted her 
heart in picturing to her the entire 

. reformation of this horridly-abandon- 
ed woman, brought about by their 
endeavours. 

7 Clara read this divine letter with 
a delight in which neither vanity nor 
love had a ſhare. But, alas! the 

L 4 ſharp- 
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ſharp-pointed terrors of the latter 
again infuſed their empoiſoned.venom, 
when the laſt ſentence informed her, 
that Edmund and Miſs Cleveland 
were haſtening to give their aſſiſtance, 


and would probably arrive as ſpeedy 
as this letter, 


It encloſed a ſhort ſcraw] from 
Miſs Cleveland. 


« Your laſt, my dear Clara, has 
* ſome ſenſe in it: the former was 
« as inconſiſtent and abſurd as your 
« ſudden journey. However, I won't 
e quarrel about that, for I hope it 
ce will prove the means of ſecuring. 
« to you, who ſo well deſerve it, your. 
«. uncle's fortune. 


« Mr, 
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4 Mr: Eltington ſuſpected this wo · 
* man might be too artful for you 
« and Caroline, He thinks, with 
<« ſtedfaftneſs he can conquer her, and 
* bring her to repentance. She, doubt- 
““ leſs, is your uncle's wife, and can 
* demand a proviſion; and ſhould 
« the old gentleman, which I can 
ee hardly think poſſible, be ſo uxo- 
rious, as to wiſh to retain her after 
<« a full diſcovery, it muſt be made 
« the condition of her pardon from 
« Mrs. Byland, that ſhe immediately 
« decamp from Sudbury. Park. 


A 


cc 


c Not one ſtep has your poor friend 

“ gained in her project; and this 
« journey will be made too rapidly, 
« and with your embarraſſments too 
* much in our hearts, for any inte- 
« reſting 
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te reſting converſations to take place. 
« Perhaps the ſilence, the unculti- 
« vated ſolitude of Sudbury and 
its environs, may be more pro- 
pitious to the now-deſponding 
c wiſhes of 


cc 


« Your 


(C Ayxa CLEVELAND.” 


Unable to paſs any comments, or 
diſcourſe on any plan, to avoid this 
dreaded interview, Clara gave the 
letters to Mrs. Byland ; and returning 


to Sudbury, retired to her chamber 
for the night. 


Very early in the morning ſhe aroſe 
and came down to the ſtone-parlour, 
4 . where 
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where ſhe ſat, endeavouring to fortiſy 
herſelf for the approaching, unavoid- 
able meeting with Edmund. 


There was no ſound of wheels, no 
murmur of voices, but ſhe diſtinctly 
hears a ſtrange footſtep coming up 
the paſſage to the ſtone-parlour. She 
rifes— ſhe would fly, but has not the 
power. The door opens, and ſhe 
fees not Edmund, but Northington. 


Joy, in its higheſt tranſport, over- 
whelms him at this unexpected fight. 
He ruſhes forward, claſps his arms 
around her, leans his head on her 
ſhoulder, and weeps. 


An effect of love ſo uncommon in 
a man, ſoftened Clara, and removed 
that chilling averſion ſhe felt when 


he 
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he firſt appeared. ' But ſhe was not 
at eaſe, not at home, in this ſituation, 
She diſengaged his arms from her, 
and he ſat down by her on the ſofa. 


With all the incoherence of ve- 
hement paſſion, he reproached her 
coldneſs, enumerated his ſufferings, 
haſtily gloſſed over the cauſe of his 
quitting her ſo abruptly, without di- 
recting her whither to follow, and 
added, that his harraſſing journeys 
(for he had now been to London in 
ſearch of her) and inquietudes toge- 
ther, had almoſt deſtroyed his health. 


And in truth, Northington's ap- 
pearance bore witneſs to this aſſertion; 
But Clara ſeemed to have forgot pity 
and condolence: ſhe ſat ſilent and 
motionleſs, ſave when in repelling his 

| careſſes: 
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careſſes; liſtening for a ſound ſhe dread- 
ed to hear, and folicitouſly watching 
for that look, that, ſhe believed now, 
would undo her for ever. 


On the table before them lay a 
morſel of paper, on which was writ- 
ten ſome houſe-keeping memoran- 

dums; and while Northington pauſed 
for breath, it attracted his eye. | 


« Why ? —what ? —whoſe writing 
is this?“ ſaid he. 


« Mrs, Sudbury's, I ſuppoſe,” re- 
plied Clara; and ſeeing the wonder 
expreſſrd in Northington's counte- 
nance, ſhe added faintly, Yes, my 
uncle is married,” 


The 


' 
[ 
ö 
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The awkward, blunt, but well- 


meaning footboy at this inſtant came 
into the parlour, and Northington re- 
ceived from him a further confirmation 


of theſe pleaſing tidings. 


e Why, Mr. Northington,” an- 
ſwered James to a ſecond queſtion, 
I don't want to make miſchicf ; but 
for Miſs Clara's ſake, whom I love 
dearly, I will tell her what I know. 


J fear new miſtreſs isn't as good as 


ſhe's handſome. She came here juſt 
after you went away, Mr. North- 
ington, and gave me half a crown to 


tell maſter that ſhe wanted to talk 
wi'him about his family. Maſter was 


very poorly. abed; ſo I took her up 
ſtairs. I believe ſhe was rather too 
fine for him that day, for he didn't 

; ſeem 
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ſeem much to like her, .and was very 
dull after ſhe was gone. 


© When I gave him his ſupper, 
he told me he had heard ſtrange news, 
that Miſs Caroline had ruined her 
huſband, that they had both gone to 
the dogs, and that ſhe was dead. I 
heard all this chat night, and maſter 
{aid he expected 1t. 


«© Next morning I heard more. — 
He ſaid Miſs Clara had had a hand 
in ruining Squire Byland, that ſhe 
flaunted about London ſtreets in ſilks 
and fattins, and was turned—whore, 
This ſeemed to vex maſter; and I 
could have cried, though I hardly 
believed it, neither.— She came again 
that day, dreſſed plainer, fed maſter 
with his broth, and ſtaid with him, 

reading 
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reading the news, all day ;—and on 
Monday we had the wedding.” 


James had finiſhed ſetting the tea- 
.cups, and he went away. 


« Fear not, my Clara.” ſaid North- 
ington, © we will be revenged. Were 
this woman art itſelf, we will ſubvert 
her. — How unkind you are, my love, 
my charming Clara! Why this fi- 
lence? Why refuſe my tenderneſs ? 
Explain your long abſence, your myſ- 
terious conduct, my lovely, cruel 


Clara.” 


She took from her pocket-book the 
little note which had been handed in 
at the coach- window to her, after her 
marriage, and, without ſpeaking, put 
3 | It 
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it into Northington's hand, as her 
anſwer. 


She would have obſerved his coun- 
tenance, but he had partly turned 
himſelf from her. She ſaw him make 
a momentary compariſon between her 
note and the memorandum on the 
table. A reſemblance in the writing 
ſtruck her; ſhe wanted to examine, 
but he inſtantly tore the former into 
pieces, and threw the fragments in 
the fire. 


« All malice, falſhood, my love,” 
faid he, attempting again to embrace 
her. But his air was now conſtrain- 
ed; he did not raiſe his eyes to her 
face; and mingled perplexity and 

confuſion took poſſeſſion of his fea- 
_ tures. 


VOL, 11. M | Clara 
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Clara aroſe. 


I ſee, Northington,” ſaid ſhe, 
* that you are a —— 


Villain, ſhe was about to add, but 
James's entrance interrupted her, who 
preſented a note from Mrs. Byland, 
which requeſted her inſtantly to come, 
ſaying, Miſs Cleveland had arrived 


alone. 


She flew, nor ſtaid to witneſs the 
ſalutations between Northington, her 
uncle, and the bride, who were juſt 
then coming dowa ſtairs to their 
breakfaſt. 


CHAP. 


WL. i 
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CHAP. X. 


ERE Clara could reach Newbourne, 
Mrs. Byland received her ſecond vi- 
ſitor; and when ſhe ruſhed into the 
room to embrace Miſs Cleveland, 
was ſtayed by Edmund. He graſped 
her hands in his; he knelt at her 
feet; indiſtinctly he pronounced, — 

cc Pardon, pardon.” 


Clara turned her eyes to Caroline. 
« You have been inſincere.“ 
M 2 ce N 8 


m2 
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« No,” ſaid Miſs Cleveland, whoſe 
eyes were ſwelled with weeping, — 
« you, Clara, have been inſincere. 
On the road, by chance, I gave' Mr. 
Eltington all your hiſtory. You have 
a preſent ſpecimen of the force of his 
emotions. I left him behind at the 
laſt ſtage, becauſe he had not ac- 
quired fortitude to {ce you.” 


« Nor had I fortitude to ſtay,” 
ſaid Edmund. © If we 'muſt part 
part for ever 2 


He had no power to proceed. — 
Clara and he mutually felt that they 
muſt continue ſilent, or weep while 


they ſpoke. Edmund's emotions be- 


came each inſtant aggravated in their 
bitterneſs by deſpair, while Clara's be- 
gan to enliven with hope. 

Miſs 


ORPHAN SISTERS, 165 


Miſs Cleveland having ſtood ſome 
time at the window, drying her tears, 
and reſtraining her fighs, now pro- 
poſed that all explanations ſhould be 
poſtponed, and that Clara ſhould con- 
duct them to Sudbury Park, and in- 
troduce them to her uncle, before his 
bride could have any notice of their 
arrival, or ſuſpicion of their deſign. 


The propoſal was agreed to. Miſs 
Cleveland and Mrs. Byland forced 
themſelves to converſe, as they walk» 
ed arm in arm; for Caroline felt her 
affection greatly increaſe for Miſs 
Cleveland with this diſcovery ; and 
Miſs Cleveland, really as ſhe loved 
her friend, and warmly as ſhe inte- 
reſted herſelf in forwarding her ad- 
vantages, yet could not, on the ſud- 
| M 3 den, 


* * 
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den, ſo repreſs her feelings, as not to 


feel a kind of reſerve towards Clara. 


They had now reached the park, 
and were picking their path through 
the ſnow to the great door, for Mrs. 
Byland, who was conductreſs, would 
not ſuffer Mr. Eltington and Miſs 
Cleveland to enter the little narrow 
paſſage by which the family uſually 
reached the ſtone-parlour and its ad- 


jacent apartments, — when ſuddenly 
Mifs Cleveland ſtopped. 


% Caroline —— Clara,“ ſaid ſhe, 
how do you name thoſe people 


who are in ſuch earneſt converſation 
at that window?“ 


« Northington and Mrs. Sudbury,” 
replied Clara. 


cc All 
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« All is over, then,“ ſaid Miſs 


Cleveland; © you are free, for that 


man and woman is Mr. and Mrs. 
Thornſby. I ſaw them married.” 


Clara involuntarily drew nearer Ed- 
mund, who took her willing hand, 
and preſſed it to his lips. 


Shame and diſappointment made 
Northington, or rather Thornſby, a 


penitent. They procured him a de- 


cent means of earning a livelihoog, 
and had the ſatisfaction to find him 
not unworthy of future encourage- 
ment. But his wretched wife, who 
had accidentally ſeen him in London, 
and betrayed him to his creditors for 
the debts ſhe had accumulated, and 
who, now finding him under another 


name, 
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name, the means of bringing her 
to detection, harraſſed him perpetu- 
ally with her vices and her wants, 
till, having drank herſelf into a fever, 
ſhe died in the ſame dreadful ſtare 
in which poor Byland had launched 
into eternity. 


Mr. Sudbury was now bereft of 
all his comforts. By Clara, indeed, 
he would ſometimes ſuffer himſelf to 
be amuſed ; — but ſtill ſhe was not 
Northington. He made a new will 
in her favour, and lived, till a few 
months after Clara had become Mrs. 
Eltington. Fortune was never men- 
tioned between theſe lovers. If one 


* poſſeſſed it, it was enough, and equally 


indifferent whether Edmund or Clara. 


4 Mrs, 
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Mrs. Byland and Miſs Cleveland 
fixed their abode partly with them, 
and partly at Miſs Cleveland's houſe 
near London. —— Edmund repaired 
what Mr. Sudbury left to waſte ;— 
the neighbouring families haſtened to 
pay their congratulations, and court 
their ſociety ;—the beauties of nature 
reſumed their triumph in Sudbury 
Park, and its inhabitants became ad- 
mired, reſpected, and beloved. 
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